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Shows you how to use the law of scientific Christi- 
anity, supreme of all natural laws, as a practical 
guide in overcoming the troubles that beset indi- 
vidual mankind. Thousands have testified that Dr. 
Fox’s teachings have “worked miracles” in their 
lives. 
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MAKE YOUR LIFE 
WORTH WHILE 


More than 200 brief messages on Christian 
living, ‘each containing a skilfully presented 
thought to help you achieve health, happiness 


and greater security. $2.00 


POWER THROUGH 
CONSTRUCTIVE 
THINKING 


A thrilling, forceful book which shows you 


THE SERMON 
ON THE MOUNT 


For more than a decade this amazing book 
has gone through printing after printing. 
There can be but oné answer. It works! A 


_ superb gift. $1.00* 


FIND AND USE 
YOUR 
INNER POWER 


(or SPARKS OF TRUTH) 
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how to overcome failure and discouragement, 
Opening the way to a finer, richer, happier 
life. $2.00 


Brief, to-the-point helps for daily use—a 
never-failing source of practical direction 
when cares and worries beset you. Readets 
_ call it: “A pillar of strength.” $1.00* 
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* (Published by Grosset. & Dunlap) 





HARPER & BROTHERS, 637 Madison Ave., New York 22, N. Y. 


Please send me (] MAKE YOUR LIFE WORTH WHILE (price, $2.00), 

THE SERMON ON TH NT* (price, $1.00), POWER 
THROUGH CONSTRUCTIVE THINKING (price, $2.00), 1 FIND AND 
USE YOUR INNER POWER* (price, $1.00). At the end of 10 days I 
will remit purchase price, plus a. few cents mailing charge, or return the 
book(s) undamaged. [j Check here if you enclose purchase price, in which 
case publisher pays mailing charges. Return privilege guaranteed. 
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e+ and the first sueh 
combination ever offered 
bm: Ameriean at this startling 


low price (S1.95) 


Yes, Martin King, the fountain pen king, has dropped a bombshell 

on high priced fountain pens . . . by offering this sensational new 

yalue .. . a combination Ball Point Pen and a Mechanical Pencil . . . 

al for only $1.95. Note the quality features shown at right ... an 

all-metal pen . . . streamlined unbreakable satin finish barrel . . . 3 

year supply of ink... automatic pencil with propel, repel, expel 

action includes eraser and supply of leads! These are features you ifn ah \ YEARS INK 
ordinarily look for in pen-and-pencil combinations selling for many 2 

dollars higher. Now it’s all yours for only $1.95. 


ANOTHER FIRST BY MARTIN KING 


(The Fountain Pen King) 


Who has produced and sold more foun- # J\ STREAMLINED | 
sate pone divest to the public than all P| SATIN HINISH 
other pen manufacturers combined! j 14 ‘ UWN;BREAKABLE 


Martin King is the Henry Ford of the fountain pen 7. . | ‘ BARREL. 
industry. For twenty-five years he has been a 
pioneer in designing quality fountain pens ... and 
bringing them down to the price that the average man 
can afford! In this new combination Ball Point Fountain Pen and 
Mechanical Pencil, he has introduced his latest and greatest value! At i. 
his present costs, the pen-and-pencil would have to sell at $10 or more N07 #75 20 
to show a profit! But he has staked everything on the belief that, at r N07 +/020 
this low $1.95 price, volume sales will bring down his cost—and that ; ' a 
this $1.95 value will be the largest selling unit of its kind at any price! j N07 EVEN 


o me | 4520 -BUT 
of Christian Herald get first call on this great value! For this : 

advertisement is the first public announcement in America! And here is i OMLY IS 
Martin King’s challenge offer . . . to prove to you that you should mail = | - 

the coupon below and be among the first to cash in on this great value: 


SEND NO MONEY! i 1 Pe a . 
Satiss ge te 7) LOOK! 4 QUALITY 
action Guaranteed or Your 
Money Refunded PLUS ONE DOL- PENCIL WITH PROPEL, 
LAR EXTRA FOR YOUR TIME , \ PEPEL, EXPEL ACTION 
AND TROUBLE! ‘i -~COMPLETE WITH 
Yes, Martin King makes this challenging offer. / CLADS AND ERASERS 


Don't send a penny. Just mail coupon at right. 
Pay postman only $1.95 plus C.O.D. postage 

en package arrives. Then try this pen and pencil ten days. 
Compare it for writing re in day-by-day use. Then if you're 
not 100°, delighted with the “buy' you've made . . . just 
return it. Martin King will not only refund your purchase price 
in full... . HE WILL PAY YOU ONE DOLLAR EXTRA FOR 
YOUR TIME AND TROUBLE. You'll agree that Martin King 
Must have an outstanding value when he makes such a daring 
offer. So get yours without delay. Mail coupon at right! 


THE PENMAN 
Dept. 101-H, 179 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago 1, Ill. 


MP a cin el tee a el 


THE PENMAN MAIL THIS 
Dept. 101-H, 179 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago 1, Ill. TODAY 


Send me your new 1947.Model Ball Point Pen and Mechanical Pencil 
unit. When package arrives, | will pay postman $1.95 plus C.O.D. 
postage. If | am not 100% satisfied, | reserve the right to return 
it for refund of my $1.95. And in addition, you are to pay me one 
dollar for my time and trouble in testing it. 


(print plainly) 


SO i iinisanexssisceri cecilia atonatanbes cbacaie natch nicticaigian atta aia innit 


ON cctatintad State........ 
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Bernard C. Clausen, as he indi 
his verbal stimulant Clear Heads G 
What? (page 26), thinks that en 
plenty. Though ordi- 
narily a man of good 
will and overflowing 
good humor, he 
makes no bones of 
the fact that he’s 
been irked no end 
by that blatant Cal- 
vert’s sign which is 
the first thing folks 
see when looking for 
his church. So when 
we heard of his spleen on the subject,» 
invited him to vent that spleen in our gb 
umns. The result, as you will see, is one, 
the best anti-liquor pieces we'd had in 
many a day. 

Pastor of Cleveland’s Euclid Avem 
Baptist Church since 1944, Dr. Clausen j 
one of America’s outstanding preacher 
He is also author of some of the livelies 
religious books in print! 


Albert Joseph McCartney, writer ¢ 
our sermon this month (God Does Not Gi 
Up, page 34), is a unique preacher in 
unique ministry. He is director of th 
famed Chicago Sunday Evening Chh 
which, meeting in the Windy City’s musi 
encrusted Orchestra Hall, each Sunda 
night draws from 2500 to 4000 persons tt 
hear world-renowned speakers and preach 
ers. 

Dr. McCartney went to Chicago from 
a long and fruitful ministry at Covenant 
First Presbyterian Church, Washingt 
D. C. He wears well the mantle of tk 
late Clifford Barnes, founder of the clib 
who was profiled in these pages a 
years back as the “Shepherd of Chicago! 
Loop.” 

























Hugh B. Cave, who writes our shot 
short story (Night Wind, page 17), is 
young man whose byline you'll be seein 
often in these cd 
umns, if we have ou 
way. We alread) 
have two others 0 
his yarns salted awal 
in the editorial pan 
try. You can sharpe 
your appetite on thi 
one as a starter. 

No newcomer 
the magazine-fictio 
field, Cave has hat 
material in many of America’s better famil 
magazines. Between writing for Saturda 
Evening Post, American, Collier's, Thi 
Week, Woman’s Home Companion and § 
on, he turns out books, perhaps the bé 
known of which is “Long Were the Nights 
the story of the PT boats at Guadalcai 

After serving throughout the war as 
correspondent, Hugh Cave has settled do 
on the shore of a little Rhode Island lak 
with his wife and two young sons—‘t 
only place I’ve found where a fellow ¢ 
punish a typewriter into the small how 
without inciting punitive action on # 
part of neighbors!” 
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tonal climax comparable only to the traditional pipe organ” 
This glorious effect may be achieved gradually, through 

the use of stop tablets or the Crescendo pedal; or the organist 
may change instantly from any group of stops to full 


organ merely by pressing a combination piston. 
y by 


For more detailed description of the Wurlitzer Organ— 
Music’s Richest Voice—write Dept. CH-6, 

The Rudolph Wurlitzer Co., Organ Division, 

N. Tonawanda, N. Y. 
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FORWARD with 


a Fighting Pacth 


A WORLD WIDE Campaign 
of Evangelism has been launched by the 
Salvation Army. You have the oppor- 
tunity to share in this... 


THE FIGHTING FAITH 
CRUSADE... 


Enlist now in the consecrated work of 
spreading the Gospel by investing in an 


INCOME GIFT 
CONTRACT 


You will advance this evangelistic cause 
while bringing protection to yourself at 
the same time. The Salvation Army In- 
come Gift Contract (Annuity) is an ab- 
solutely safe investment which pays you 
annual returns up to 7% according to 
your age. Save worry, loss, legal trou- 
bles, and enjoy income tax reduction. 


- Amounts received from $100 up. 


“Forward with a Fighting 


4 


Ask for fuli information 
by returning this coupon. 






THE SALVATION ARMY 
Extensions Secretary, 
Department CH-67 
719 North State Street, 
Chicago 10, Illinois 
Please send me full Income Gift Contract 


(Annuity) information and Free copy of 
Booklet ‘‘In Part Payment.’’ 





Birthdate (Month, Day, Y ear)... 
a ee ee ee ee es ee 
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Painting by Howard Chandler Christy 
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© I am told there is no religious freedom 
in Italy. My son died in Italy for free- 
dom. Do you have the answer to.this? 


Recently Dr. Charles Fama and Dr. 
Frank B. Gigliotti, members of the Na- 
tional Committee for Relief to Italy and 
of the American National Committee 
for Religious Freedom in Italy, had a 
conference with Foreign Minister Count 
Carle Sforza in Rome. They expressed 
the belief that inclusion of the Lateran 
Concordat in Italy’s new constitution 
“jeopardized freedoms, including reli- 
gious and press.” These men affirm 
that the Concordat, signed by Musso- 
lini in the Vatican in 1929, “made of 
Italy a confessional Roman Catholic 
state similar to that of Spain today.” 
They also affirm that to include the 
treaty in the constitution means that all 
religious education in public elementary 
and high schools is obligatory and dic- 
tated by the Catholic Church. Finally, 
they declared that under the Concordat, 
“Jews, Protestants and other millions 
who do not follow the Catholic Church 
must bear a part of these costs through 
taxation.” These quoted statements ap- 
peared first in the New York Times. 

Note: The Concordat has now been 
written into the constitution. 


®@ The enclosed picture shows Los An- 
geles officers “frisking” a group of boys 
stopped at a road block during an all- 
out war on Los Angeles’ crime wave. 
Was not the sometimes maligned 
C. C. C. camp a more intelligent ap- 
proach to the problem? 


Definitely yes. Created to meet the 
emergency of a nation-wide depres- 
sion, the C. C. C. camp became a con- 
structive and dynamic program that re- 
mains as a definite contribution toward 
the solution of the problem of juvenile 
delinquency. This problem is chiefly a 
community and home problem. The 
C. C. C. camp was a community ap- 
proach to the total problem. 


® Soon we must decide whether or not 
to have our son’s body returned from 
the military cemetery where it now lies. 
I have a feeling that he shouldn't be 
disturbed, and yet, if he were buried 
in our family plot, we could visit his 
grave. 


I fully understand your feelings. Our 
boy’s body lies beneath the North At- 
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ice 

sit 
lantic. We shall have a small stone jp rn 
the family burial plot in New Hamp} & 
shire, and we are glad that he rests) » 
where he went down. We would prefer 
to have our son’s body near the spot 
where his life was given, but of course} 
others feel differently. Generously, the} 
government now makes possible the ful} ¢ 
fillment of each heart’s desire. p 
® Does the Sunday school actually pre. : 
pare boys and girls for life? Did it help} p 
you when you were a boy? Were the} 4 
impressions lasting? ¢ 





Certainly the Sunday school has an 
invaluable place in preparing boys and 
girls for life. The effectiveness of this 
preparation is measured by the pro 
gram of the school and particularly by 
the character and training of the 
school’s teachers and officers. As a 
child, the Sunday school meant much 
to me. I was fortunate in the quality of 
the men and women who taught my 
mind and inspired my heart. I shall 
never adequately repay the debt I owe 
to the Sunday school. The impressions 
left were lasting; they are alive in me 
today. 














© Is there any justice in Americans mak- 
ing servants out of German people? | 
enclose a clipping that seems to border 
on the same thing that caused a terrible 
civil war in the United States. 







When I was in Germany a few 
months ago, I found that more Germans 
were trying to secure the positions de 
scribed in this clipping than could ever 
be employed—and it is employment, not 
slavery. No, there is no prospect of a 
civil war over this situation. Of course, 
some news stories have distorted the 
facts. 















@ In this community two men gave theit 
lives for their country. A third, while 
in training, took his own life. The 
father of the latter has offered an organ 
to the church in memory of his son, and 
the parents of the other boys have 
helped buy the organ which also honors 
their sons. Should the pastor of this 
Lutheran church accept the organ ur 
der these conditions? 





He certainly should. Only God knows 
what the lad who took his own life may 
have passed through—how entirely it 
responsible he may have been. I have 


JUNE 1947 


ressions 
> in me 


ns mak- 
yple? | 
» border 
terrible 


a_ few 
;ermans 
ions de- 
ild ever 
ent, not 
ect of a 
course, 


ted the 


ve their 


end who fought through the war 
He came home with many 
Three days 
“afer his return he killed himself. He 
Wied in his father’s arms: with these 
words on his lips: “Forgive me, Dad, 
“put I couldn’t take it!” 


pilot. 
tions and high honors. 


It is said that Sweden’s universal serv- 
jee and training, which has continued 
since 1812, kept Hitler from invading 
her. Does anyone think for a. minute 
that Hitler could not have conquered 
Sweden? This is just another argu- 
ment of militarists—or is it? 


It is more than ari argument of mili- 
farists. Certainly Hitler could have 
conquered Sweden, but at least once 
during the war—in 1944—Sweden’s pre- 
paredness and quick mobilization de- 
feated Hitler’s purpose. He could not 
withdraw enough divisions from the 
Russian and Western fronts to justify 
the invasion. It is said that Hitler be- 
came little short of mad as a result of this 
defeat. At any rate, the Swedjsh plan 
has not made the country a militaristic 
or totalitarian state. She has a demo- 
cratic, even socialistic, government with 
aroyal house! For 135 years she has 
been without a war. Also, she has almost 
no unemployment and very few strikes. 


®Of which is there the greatest short- 
age, money or men for missions? 


Both are needed right now. Certain- 
ly money is one answer to the need. 
All of us may give. Few of us are able 
to go, but how many of us cannot con- 
tribute to help send others? 


®I enclose a clipping from our county 
paper. I say it as a beer ad, but I am 
contradicted. What do you think? 


I say it is a beer ad! The enclosed 
clipping is captioned, “Of Interest to 
Kansans. The Brewing Industry Strives 
to Keep Beer Retailing Above Re- 
proach.” The context then proceeds to 
explain that the beer retailer wants to 
correct any conditions that bring re- 
proach upon his business, strives to 
eliminate undesirable places and asks 
that violations of the law or social de- 
cency be reported to the Kansas Com- 
mittee of the United States Brewers 
Foundation. 


®I have been told that one must ask 
pardon for every separate sin, itemized. 
Now, how can one remember so accu- 
rately? 


One cannot remember so accuraately, 
and if God were so unreasonable it 
would be too bad for us! I have never 
found a verse in the Scriptures nor a 
word of Jesus that suggested this re- 
quirement for the forgiveness of sin, 
but if we confess our sins He is faith- 
ful and just to forgive us. 
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New Hammond Organ—with greatly en- 
riched tones—now finer than ever before! 


Here is a richer, more glorious voice 
for all the music of your church. 


The new Hammond Organ is not 
only unequalled—it far surpasses any 
comparable instrument, in its wonder- 
ful wealth of color—in its thrilling 
range of tone. 


Music of cathedral quality 
With the Hammond Organ, you have 
the only organ with Reverberation 
Control, an exclusive feature that 
brings music of true cathedral quality 
to any church, large or small. 

You have an organ that can’t get 
out of tune in any kind of weather... 
one that is installed without requiring 
any structural changes in your church 


—an organ with operating cost so low 
it is practically negligible. 


World’s most widely used 
two-manual church organ 
But you must see and hear this mag- 
nificent instrument to appreciate all 
it can mean to your church. Then you’ll 
know why it is already owned by some 
10,000 churches, large and small. 


You will understand why, since its 
introduction, more churches have 
bought the Hammond Organ than all 
other comparable instruments combined! 

To learn more about the Hammond 
Organ, and how easily your church 


may own one, mail the coupon today. 
There is no obligation. 


HAMMOND ORGAN 


Hammond Instrument Company, 2927 N. Western Ave., Chicago 18, Ill. 


Without obligation, send full information on the new Hammond Organ, including my dealer’s 
name, tested fund-raising plans, and a partial list of thousands of churches all over the 


country owning Hammond Organs. 
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ws Make your 
phonograph a 
force in your 


child’s spiritual 


Now you can enlist the aid of 
radio dramatic technique, with 
which your child is familiar, for 
his growth in goodness. 


NEW INSPIRING DRAMATIZATION 
OF FIVE GREAT BIBLE STORIES 


Tales of 


Ancient Heroes 


Narrated by LEW AYRES 


In this album the world’s most mov- 
ing adventure stories are radio-dra- 
matized and narrated withsympathy 
and inspiration by the distinguished 
actor Lew Ayres, supported by a 
great cast. Sounds of the animals in 
the Ark, the breathing of the lions 
in the cage with Daniel, the harp- 
notes with which David soothed the 
King—all are reproduced with a 
realism that suggests actual re- 
enactment. 


*“Noah,” ‘“‘Daniel,’’ “‘David and 
Goliath,” ‘‘David and the King,” 
“Shadrach, Mesach and Abednego”’ 
—these are the five eternal stories 
so powerfully told in this magnifi- 
cent record album. 


Today, stop in at your record 
dealer’s and get this beautiful al- 
bum for your children. It will be a 
wonderful contribution to their en- 
tertainment, their education, their 
moral inspiration. And don’t forget: 
it makes a magnificent gift! 


SEND FOR FREE LIBRETTO 
The actual text of the stories as given on 
the records is contained in a beautiful 
libretto which we will be glad to send 
you. For your copy write Majestic 
Records, Inc., Elgin, Illinois, giving your 
name and address on a penny postcard. 


by the Makers of incomparable 
Majestic Radio-phonographs 








A Quaker Boy (9 














. 


es to Meeting 


By RUFUS M. JONES 


QUAKER MEETING of the 

type which prevailed when I was 
a boy was a unique congregation, which 
would certainly have perplexed a visitor 
from the planet Mars. The _ plain- 
looking meeting-house, with unpainted 
seats and undecorated walls, stood on a 
sightly hill. There was no bell, no or- 
gan, no choir, no pulpit, no order of 
service, no ritual. There was always 
silence, and then more silence. It was 
strange that these hardworking toilers 
kept awake through these long hushes, 
but they did keep awake, for it was 
“unbecoming behavior” to nod or to 
doze. For them this “silence of all 
flesh” was a sacrament of awe and won- 
der. They were in faith and practice 
meeting with God. 

It might be supposed that a little 
boy, keyed to action and charged with 
animal spirits, on a hard bench, with 
feet unsupported, would have hated 
this silence. But such was not the case. 
The silence came over us as a kind of 
spell. There was something about it, a 
sense of divine presence, which even a 
boy could feel. Sitting in the hush 
with the moveless group concentrated 
on the expectation of divine presence, 
did something to me and for me which 
has remained an unlost possession. 

Almost always the silence was broken 
in the early part of the meeting by a 
vocal prayer. “Haply some ore felt on 
his moved lips the seal of silence melt,” 
as Whittier has expressed it. The prayer 
was tremulous with emotion, and it 
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voiced for the waiting group the yearn- 
ing for fellowship and communion. We 
all stood with bowed heads as the spon- 
taneous prayer was being poured out. 
But as soon as we were seated again 
the silence took on a new depth. 

But silence never filled the whole 
duration of the meeting. In front of us, 
and facing the main body of the con- 
gregation, there were two raised seats 
on which sat two rows of gifted 
weighty Friends, who were more likely 
to be “moved” to bring a message to the 
meeting than were the rank and file. 

At the head of the upper row of 
women Friends sat a woman of unusual 
grace and dignity. She wore a bonnet 
of the usual Quaker type; underneath 
it a white muslin cap, and over her 
shoulders a neatly folded silk scarf or 
shawl. One could see that she was 
becoming tremulous, and I knew in 
advance that she was being inwardly 
“moved” to rise with a message. The 
amazing, seeking, pursuing love of God 
was always her theme. She was pro- 
foundly evangelical and preached to 
win souls from sin to a consciousness 
of salvation. With a mounting voice— 
still as clear as a bell—she described the 
glories of the heavenly city. As she sat 
down, a deep hush spread over us. 

Nobody felt like breaking that silence 
until it had done its perfect work on 
our minds. It was pretty sure to be 
broken finally by a man near the top of 
the upper row on the men’s side of the 
house. He was the husband of the 
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~ wornan who had spoken. He was as 
and as widely travelled as was 
his wife. He was richly endowed with 
practical wisdom and clear common 
sense. He understood human nature, 
he knew with remarkable insight 
what would reach and interest a boy. 
Bible heroes lived again as we listened. 
Incidents of travel, pictures of the Holy 
Land, illustrated his message. 

But we did not always have the two 
wonderful ministers on the top seat. 
They had many calls which took them 
far and wide and left us sometimes with 
an awkward squad of exhorters. Every 
country neighborhood has its “seconds,” 
and it is fortunate if it does not have 
a few queer specimens. We had our 
share of the “seconds” and the “queers.” 

Once each month, in the middle of 
the week, we had “monthly meeting” 
for business affairs. There came first a 
meeting for worship of the usual type, 
only larger than common. At the end 
of it, a dignified man who seemed to me 
unbelievably old and venerable, six 
feet and two inches tall, with long white 
hair to his shoulders, would rise and 
straighten up and say with slow modu- 
lation: “If Friends’ minds are easy, I 
apprehend that this would be a suitable 
time to close this meeting and proceed 
to the business.” 

As soon as he had finished and was 
sitting down, a strange creaking was 
heard above, and “shutters” started 
moving down, as though an archangel 
from above was performing the miracle, 
and in a few minutes the room was 
divided into two. The men filed into 
one and the women into the other. A 
little table with a hinge on the rail of 
the facing seat was lifted up and fas- 
tened, and the two clerks sat behind it 
and guided the “business.” The busi- 
ness consisted largely of a searching in- 
quiry into the state and condition, the 
moral and spiritual progress or decline, 
of the membership. 

Sometimes a new member was add- 
ed; sometimes a member who had 
lapsed in faithfulness was subtracted. 
Sometimes two members wished to join 
in marriage, and their “clearness from 
other engagements” had to be investi- 
gated. Sometimes a Friend in the min- 
istry asked for a liberation to go out 
to visit other regions in the love of the 
gospel, and the meeting would “loose 
him and let him go” with a blessing on 
his labors. 

It no doubt all sounds dull and com- 
monplace to those who are accustomed 
to high life with its spice and season- 
ing, but this old-fashioned way to Zion 
had its quiet thrills and made us feel 
like colts in the stall. I have seen the 
world with its follies, and I am glad 
to get back in memory to the good old 
simplicities and realities of life. 

* & * 


(Reprinted by permission from “A Small 
Town Boy,” by Rufus M. Jones. Published 
by The Macmillan Company.) 
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@ "On a busy Sunday morning the guard at the gate of our 
vast air base called me and said: ‘Chaplain, there's a Jap here 
who says he wants to talk to a Protestant chaplain. What shall 
1 do?' 

"| hurried across the field and was met by a middle-aged Japa- 
nese civilian who was nervously twisting the pages of a copy of 
THE UPPER ROOM. | could not learn where he had picked it 
up—probably from a GI trash pile. He told me how he had 
managed to read the book, using the English he had learned in 
school and with the aid of an English-Japanese dictionary, a la- 
borious process at best. He said to me, ‘Sir, could you talk to me 
about your Christ? — An Army Chaplain 
@ "Miss Wallace send me copy of ‘The Upper Room.’ | like 
to read it very much. It seems the bright lantern to show me walk 
on the right way, to lead me to get the eternal life. | read it first 
when | get up from my bed, and then to charge our morning de- 
votions. Many patients here were converted, and they are very 
glad to hear the words from the book when | translate for them, 
1 got great influence and comfort from the book." 


—A Native Minister in a Chinese Leper Colony 


The July, August, September issue is now ready 
for distribution. Order today. Tenor more 
copies to one address, 5 cents each, postpaid. 
Envelopes for mailing, $1.00 per 100. Yearly 
subscriptions, 30 cents, postpaid; four years to 
one address, $1.00. Single copies, 10° cents 
each. Send all orders to 


THE UPPER ROOM 


Nashville 4, Tennessee 


Room? It can mean much fo them and it will mean much to you. 


When writing to advertisers please mention CHRISTIAN HERALD 


The Upper Room 


meets many needs 
Evangelism - Comfort - Spiritual Growth - Fellowship 


GIFTS TO VACATIONERS. This summer as your acquaintances leave for vaca- 
tions, why not wish them Godspeed and present them with copies of The Upper 
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tewis: Mr. John L. Lewis is at it 
again: rebuffed by the United States 
Supreme Court in his recent strike, he 
has achieved what he was after by the 
devious method of calling out his min- 
es for a week’s “mourning.” They 
mourn the death of the men of Cen- 
tralia. 

The whole nation mourns the death of 
the men in that Centralia affair; it was 
one of the most unnecessary slaughters 
Bi of mining history. And we somehow 
sympathize with the desire of Mr. Lewis 

dramatize his Union mourning so that 
he whole nation will know about it. 
But—is that really why he ordered the 
Holy Week layoff? He calls Mr. Krug 

P murderer,” but he knows that others 

@ equally, if not more, to blame for 

tragedy; his own Union men knew 
lat mine was unsafe, and could have 
fevented it. Mr. Lewis, himself, knows 


ie 


that many another mine is far from 
safe; he is a bit tardy with his dra- 
matics. 

No, this is not a gesture of sympathy 
for the dead; it is the bold-faced gesture 
of a man who wants us all to know that 
he is top man, and that he will get what 
he wants one way or another. Therein 
lies Mr. Lewis’ strength—and weakness. 
He has a way of saying and doing 
things that make you oppose him, even 
before he says and does them. 

Labor will get what it least wants, 
from such tactics: it will get the most 
stringent anti-labor laws of the decade. 


WALLACE: We've just been reading 
the editorial column in the Memphis 
Commercial-Appeal. It is one of the 
nation’s finest newspapers; it calls Mr. 
Henry Wallace, now on a speaking-tour 
of Europe, the modern Benedict Arnold. 
Perhaps we can understand the indigna- 
tion of the Commercial-Appeal when 
we understand that it is one of the most 
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solidly Democratic papers in the United 
States. We doubt that Mr. Wallace de- 
serves the awful appellation; we share 
the newspaper’s indignation. 

What Mr. Wallace is doing in Europe 
is to put the United States in the worst 
possible light. Europe knows him as a 
man close to the late Franklin D. Roose- 
velt, and as a former Vice-President; it 
does not know him as one of our out- 
standing political malcontents. That 
Mr. Wallace is sincere, we have no 
doubt; that he is also sabotaging the 
American effort for peace, we also can- 
not doubt. When he says in Europe: 
“At the end of the war America’s main 
objective was a quick victary followed 
by a quick return to normalcy; it was 
the normalcy of selfishness, nationalism 
and power politics . . .” he simply says 
something that is not so. This country 
is the leading proponent of the United 
Nations; it asks less out of the war than 
any other victorious nation; it stands 
to pay more heavily for that unity than 
any other nation will pay. 

Mr. Wallace has become, all sincerity 
to the contrary, a most dangerous, de- 
structive force boring from within 
American life. We used to like Henry 
Wallace; we regret seeing him drifting 
fast toward the precincts of the lunatic 
fringe. 


PRICES: What this country needs 
most is not a new President; it needs a 
good consumer’s revolution. Mr. Tru- 
man has pointed the way with his inti- 
mation that some big business men were 


INT. NEWS 
STRIKES. The wave of post-war strikes 
continues unabated in the _ nation. 
Above: With phone service out,/ this 
Baltimore reporter covers the strike 
via walkie-talkie. The editor receives the 
news, below. Left: Violence at the strike- 
bound Allis Chalmers plant in Wisconsin. 
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making exorbitant profits and taking ad- 
vantage of a chaotic economic situation. 
Macy’s, one of the nation’s biggest de- 
partment stores, says in a series of full- 
page ads that many prices are too high 
and can be reduced through increased 
production and the cutting of price 
margins. A national grocer’s association 
promises to fight for lower prices. We 
believe that the better business men of 
this country want to cut prices; the 
trouble is there aren’t enough of better 
business men. 


TEACHERS: The agitation for public 
school teachers’ (higher) salaries goes 
on and on. It should. We're for them, 
and for more pay. They are the bulwark 
of the nation. They are the most out- 
rageously underpaid professional work- 
ers in the United States. It’s time. .. . 

But sometimes we wonder whether 
there isn’t someone else in this picture 
getting too little attention. How about 
the children? It may be all right for 
the schoolmarms to walk out and leave 
the youngsters stranded—all right, that 





CRADLE SNATCHER 


We're getting a bit weary of being 
_robbed. We write this page of news 
in a fourth-rate: hotel room, secured in 
Memphis at midnight; we had a room 
reserved (two weeks!) in the best hotel 
in town, but we found ourselves sold 
out and left out. Many a big hotel in 
this country practices the same racket; 
we had exactly the same experience a 
month ago in a big Chicago hostelry. 
Men all around us, in the line before 
the clerk’s desk, were getting rooms 
without reservations; we just didn’t hap- 
pen to know “Joe.” 

A doctor-friend of ours reserved a 
compartment in a train going south; he 
had his tickets in his pocket, but the 
conductor told him that “the compart- 
ment was needed for sick soldier boys.” 
Being a gentleman, our doctor said, 
“O.K. If the boys need it, they can 
have it.” An hour later he walked back 
through the train and found a crowd of 
noisy businessmen playing bridge (?) 
in his compartment. The conductor's 
only explanation was that “They must 
have paid more than you did for the 
compartment!” 

You figure it out. I’m too mad. 
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is, for the teachers. But the kids did 
nothing to deserve this. They’re stranded 
between modern parents, who neglect 
them too much, and teachers who care 
too little. Let’s pay the teachers what 
they're worth (some we know aren't 
worth what they're getting now!), but 
let’s also see to it that the younger gen- 
eration isn’t victimized by this modern 
lust for more money. They have some 
rights, too, in the schoolroom, but about 
the only time we think of their rights 
is when they go out on strike. All they 
usually get for it is a spanking. 
Taint right! 


ABROAD 


MOSCOW: As we go to press, the 
important, hopefully begun Moscow 
Conference has adjourned, having 
failed to work the miracle. Few there 
be in this world who really expected 
the miracle would come off. 

What had to happen there was too 
much: progress had to be made on four 


fronts, at once. There had to be a set. 
tlement of land, a new government set 
up, reparations assigned, a whole new 
economic order dreamed up for Ger. 
many. Any one of these aims calls for’ 
Moscow Conference; all of them to. 
gether was just too much. 

This peace with Germany is like no 
other peace ever made with anybody, 
It will take a long, long time. 










JUNKERS: Many of us missed it, but 
it has happened just the same: what 
the Allies once planned to accomplish 
together, Russia has accomplished alone, 
The Soviet has made effective a land- 
reform scheme which will put an end to 
Junker power. The Junkers hold forth 
in Prussia; their power is the soul of 
German militarism, and it depends upon 
their huge landed estates, particularly 
in Mecklenburg, and Mecklenburg lies 
in the Russian Zone. Stalin’s men found 
the country here divided up into big 
estates averaging 515 acres; they have 
systematically and ruthlessly gone about 
the work of re-dividing those Junker- 
owned estates into 20- and 25-acre 
farms. No payment was made to the 
Prussian owners; indeed, most of them 
were in no position to collect. They're 
dead. 

The Russians more than once have 
advanced the small farmer enough cash 
to get started; they have also distributed 
small cultivation machinery. Heavier 
machinery — tractors, threshing ma- 
chines, etc.—are held in common by 
groups of farmers. The new farmer 
must turn over from 40 to 60 percent of 
his produce to the state; if he is too lazy 
to produce and divide his produce, he 
loses his holding. 

It looks good—and it is good, except 
for one thing. We are not being told 
just how much of this food is being used 
to feed Russia! The Russian soldier is 
pretty grim in his enforcement of 
quotas; the farmer who fails is often 
dubbed “fascist criminal.” That’s the 
black side of the picture. The white 
side is seen in the destruction of Junker 
power, and that is good. 

You seldom see a picture that is all 
white! 

































STRATEGY: There is not a single 
British soldier today between Cai, 
Alexandria and Port Said. The British 
are moving out. The Egyptians are 
jubilant. Independence! 

Egypt, under the pleasure Oa 
King Farouk, had consistently refused 
to talk of treating with the British 90 
long as there was a single British soldiet 
on her soil. Well, now she can treatl 
The British are going, going, gone. 
some Egyptians are a little lonely with 
out them. Some Egyptians wonder what 
Russia will do. 

But while the British are leaving 
Egypt, they are not leaving the Sudan. 
Egypt calls for permanent union with 
the Sudan, “whether the Sudanese like 
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it or not.” (The old pattern, all over 
again!) We think there will be no 
union. We think the British will stay 
on in the Sudan; they will stay there to 
protect the Suez Canal. They will keep 
there new long-range aircraft which will 
be in a better position to dominate the 
whole Middle East than land troops in 
Egypt ever were. Forward air bases 
will also be set up in Iraq, in Trans- 
jordan. Kenya will be the new center of 
defense—against Russia. 

Mr. Churchill calls it “the clattering 
down of the British Empire.” It isn’t 
that. Mr. Churchill would maintain the 
dead past; the longer-sighted military 
men of Britain would build on the fu- 
ture. They know a new day is here with 
the long-range aeroplane. And they 
know they must resist further Soviet ex- 
pansion. And behind them is the same 
conviction on the part of the United 
States. 


GREECE: There will be no great 
change in Greece, in spite of the death 
of one and the installation of another. 
King George was a lonely, frustrated 
man, torn between political factions and 
foreign sympathies; his brother, Paul, 
now ruling, has more friends. He also 
has an intelligent, democratic, aggres- 
sive wife in Frederika (great-great 
granddaughter of British Queen Vic- 
toria). 

Paul has a reputation as a play-boy; 
he is well known at Monte Carlo. He 
also has personality and patriotism. He 
knows where he stands—and that is 
against the Leftists, against whom he 
has already begun to fight. Paul will 
get along. He will play ball with the 
United States and Great Britain. The 


policy of his government will change 
little from the policy under George, but 
it will have a more determined demo- 
crat at the wheel. 


FRANCE: Dangerous doldrums are 
holding the stage in France. Trying to 
break its spell is “Le Grande Charlie”— 
the unpredictable, temperamental 
Charles De Gaulle. And crowds around 
Paris are shouting, “De Gaulle au pou- 
voir!” (De Gaulle to power!) 

De Gaulle has no use for the present 
government; he detests the new French 
constitution; he calls for a “profound re- 
form of the state.” Veteran and aging 
Leon Blum, Communist, says he is 
“obliged to acknowledge that an open 
fight has now begun.” Blum will lead 
the left, De Gaulle the right. 

All the right (or conservatives), how- 
ever, are not one hundred percent 
De Gaullist. They are still a bit sus- 
picious of him; he has been with them 
one day, gone with the political wind 
the next. They are attempting to put a 
mild gag on his careless lips: he is sup- 
posed to speak politically only at un- 
official functions. What difference does 
it make where he says it? 

France is in a strange mood; she is 
tired, cynical, hesitant to trust any 
politico. With Communists pulling one 
way, Socialists and Catholics another, 
the French can easily break into na- 
tional disorder and confusion. If and 
when that happens, watch De Gaulle. 
Tricky as he is, there are literally mil- 
lions of Frenchmen who would follow 
him again, wherever he might lead. 


CHINA: A letter from a none-too- 
gentle reader blasts us for “having no 






















































































































INT. NEWS 


INTOLERANCE. Students at a Los Angeles high school recently staged a mass 
protest over the enrollment of eight Negroes. Above: Principal H. S. Wood 
carries an effigy which he took away from the demonstrating pupils. 
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faith in the poor people of China.” 
Looking back over what we've written 
in this department, we understand her 
anxiety. 

We have a tremendous faith in the 
poor people of China—in the poor, little 
people everywhere. Our distrust in re 
China is not in them, but in the ex-war- 
lords and racketeers around their lead- 
er, Chiang Kai-shek. That Chiang was 
compelled to enlist their services in the 
interests of unity is plain; that he 
should get rid of them as soon as pos- 
sible is plainer than plain. 

Some of the best friends of China are 
saying that—friends who have lived 
there for years, and who know the coun- 
try and the people well. Most corre- 
spondents who know whereof they 
speak are telling us that the common 
people do not want a continuation of 
this ex-warlord regime; they love 
Chiang, but they distrust his colleagues 
and advisers. 

We pray it may work out without 
bloodshed; at the moment, bloodshed 
and civil war seem certain. The truth 
hurts, but that seems to be the truth! 


COMMUNISTS: We do not say “I told 
you so” in this department often. We 
are mistaken in our predictions and con- 
clusions often enough to do a little pri- 
vate gloating when we do hit the bull’s 
eye. We seem to have hit it in our op- 
position to the proposal to make the 
Communist Party illegal by Congres- 
sional fiat. 

Thirty-two New Hampshire clergy- 
men last month, together with certain 
educators and civic leaders issued a 
strong statement protesting the idea. 
They say that “These actions seem to 
indicate . . . that majorities have the right 
to stamp out minorities. .. .” And that 
“Just as we rightly insist that European 
countries allow minority parties to ex- 
press themselves, we must allow the 
same rights in the United States.” Ex- 
actly so. 

And an attempt to ban the “Com- 
mies” from running for state office in 
Minnesota under the party label has 
been defeated in the state legislature. 
This is still the United States! 


CHURCH, STATE: Speaking to 8,000 
delegates at a recent convention of the 
National Catholic Educational Associa- 
tion, Archbishop John T. McNicholas of 
Cincinnati called for “a cordial relation- 
ship” between church and state as es- 
sential to sound education. He claims 
that the obvious obligation of church 
and state “is to cooperate in an unselfish 
and friendly way. ... There should be 
a cordial partnership.” 

We agree with the archbishop insofar 
as the lack of religious education in the 
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CARILLONIC BELLS 
Like a Prayer 


in Music 


In hundreds of churches, CARIL- 
LONIC BELLS has proved that its 
beautiful music contributes out- 
standingly to increased church 
attendance, to a deeper awareness of 
the church’s presence and message. 


As the Rev. Mr. Garner of Wash- 
ington’s Sixth Presbyterian Church, 
writes: ‘“Through ‘Carillonic Bells,’ 
we have been able to inspire and 
refresh Christian faith for the thou- 
sands of people who hear its music.” 


This modern electronic carillon 
has a glowing richness of tone, a 
matchless accuracy and clarity, that 
make it the choice of those who 
select a carillon by the proper gauge 
—its audible beauty. It can be played 
as a solo instrument or in combina- 
tion with the organ. It can be in- 
stalled in your church tower with- 
out additional construction, its cost 
is surprisingly moderate. We shall 
be glad to send you further details, 
if you will write us at Dept. CH-24. 


Ls ELECTRONICS, inc 
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public schools is concerned; there is 
much to be desired there. But we de- 
cidedly disagree that the state is obli- 
gated to cooperate with the church. We 
presume he is rather interested in having 
the state cooperate with the Roman 
Catholic Church when he says that—as 
we say that attempts at this, in the past, 
have turned out badly. He calls for co- 
operation in “an unselfish and friendly 
way ...” and we rise to remark that 
the Catholic Church has proved itself 


| something worse than selfish wherever 


and whenever it has managed to get its 


| hands on education. We refer you—and 


Archbishop MecNicholas—to Spain, 
where Protestant parents and young- 
sters, under Catholic-dominated schools, 
have nothing whatever to say! 


QUAKERS: We have always had a 
deep respect for the principles and ac- 
tions of the Society of Friends; they 
have been a bulwark of righteousness 
all over the world, and they have done 
more for Christian righteousness in the 
social order than most of our larger de- 
nominations. Traditionally, they have 
been a spiritual Gibraltar. 

Feeling this way, it comes as some- 
thing of a shock to read that certain 
Friendly traditions are in process of 
Reports from several 
Quarterly Meetings, read at the recent 
Arch Street Yearly Meeting in Philadel- 
phia, indicate a decline in pacifism 
among the Quakers. One report said: 
“Probably only half of our members 
either refused military training or re- 
fused to participate directly in the war.” 
Another: “Many of our members have 
come to regard war as inescapable. . . .” 
From Philadelphia itself: “We are not 
united in our attitude toward participa- 
tion in war.” 

Some Quakers were revealed, in the 
same survey, as no longer so determined 
in their opposition to the use of alcohol 
and tobacco — especially among the 
younger groups. 

Expecting and even favoring change 
and progress as we do, we are somehow 
sad to read this. While we have not 
always agreed with the Quaker in his 
pacifism, we have been rather glad to 
see him stick to his pacifist guns; it 
takes folks like this to keep the rest of 
us from going haywire in the opposite 
direction. And if they are slipping even 
a little on the liquor question, we are 
more than sad. 


UNION: The Presbyterian Church 
in the U.S.A. is still willing to talk union 
with the Protestant Episcopal Church, 
in spite of the cold water thrown on 
that proposal by the Episcopalians at 
their last General Convention. 

The Presbyterian Department of 
Church Cooperation and Union says 
that “In this situation the Department 
would recommend that judgment con- 
tinue to be suspended, and that our 
Church refrain from action. ... We 


should be receptive to any suggestions 
looking forward to union that may come 
from our Episcopal brethren. . . » 
(Italics ours. ) 

Note that last line. And that it jg 
suggested that the Presbyterians “te. 
frain from action.” There’s the hitch, 
If we interpret this correctly, it means 
that the Presbyterians will not move ag- 
gressively for union themselves; they 
will wait for the Episcopalians to move, 
That is not so good. It means that noth- 
ing will be done, nobody will move, 

But it bears out the statement recent- 
ly made to this reporter by a highly 
placed Presbyterian: “Our Church js 
through. It’s up to them, now.” 

We do not now, and never did, be- 
lieve that these two denominations have 
enough in common to bring about an 
organic union. Why not a Presbyterian 
move in the direction of either the Con- 
gregationalists or the Methodists? 


c.O’s: Down in Puerto Rico, all 
conscientious objectors have been tre- 
leased under the terms of the Selective 


x 

During the war a lieutenant commander 
in the Navy serving as Project Super 
visor of Training Films, Ernest R. Bryan 
recently assumed the post of generd 
secretary of Christian Endeavor. 


Service Act. But the C. O.’s are going 
on with the job they did so well during 
the war. Many Mennonites and Church 
of the Brethren objectors are continuing 
their invaluable and revolutionary com- 
munity services. 

They get $10 a month; they instruct 
rural people in agriculture, sanitation, 
sewing, nutrition, art; in organizing 
recreational and health programs; it 
establishing free milk stations. Theif 
example has inspired other larger de 
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jominations to do the same thing. 

There is a great story to be written 
about these Mennonites and Brethren: 
they are doing the most effective piece 
of missionary work in Puerto Rico today, 
in spite of their small numbers. More 
power to their hearts! 


TOKYO: It’s an ill wind of war that 
blows nobody good. Witness the seven 
pastors in the poorer districts of Tokyo, 
who have just drafted a plan whereby 
each will undertake specialized respon- 
sibilities in one common church build- 
ing. One pastor will look after the 
young people, another will specialize in 
social and community work, a third will 
take care of the evangelistic program, 
etc. And the preachers are not all of 
one denomination: they are Methodist, 
Presbyterian, United Brethren, Evan- 
gelical, Holiness and Baptists. 


E770 4.0 a: 


BOTTLES: We were in Memphis this 
month, as you are already probably 
aware. On a Memphis street, two out- 
of-town visitors complained to us that 
this blankety-blank town had no cocktail 
bars; a man couldn’t buy a drink of 
liquor anywhere. A native, overhearing 
the gripe, told them they could buy a 
bottle of whiskey and mix the drink 
themselves. To which one of the “for- 
eigners” replied, “Who wants to lug a 
bottle around?” 

We like that system. While we're not 
advocating liquor stores, we believe 
there is many a town in this country 
that could rid itself of 80 percent of its 
liquor problem if it tried this. Not many 
men want to be bothered with a bottle; 
not one in fifty wants to be seen with a 
bottle on his table in a public dining 
room. There’s something cheap about 
that, something lowbrow. 

It isn’t the final answer, but it’s one 
answer, one step. 


BRAIN: We are indebted to the 
Allied Youth Blotter for this “quote” 
from Dr. Charles Mayo: 

“You can get along with a wooden 
leg, but you can’t get along with a 
wooden head. ... It is the brain that 
counts, but in order that your brain be 
kept clear you must keep your body fit 
and well. A man who has to drag a 
habit around with him that is a danger 
and a menace to society ought to go off 
in the woods and live alone. We do not 
tolerate the obvious use of morphine or 
cocaine or opium, and we should not 
tolerate liquor drinking because, I tell 
you, these things are what break down 
the command of the individual over his 
own life and his own destiny.” 

Coming from Dr. Mayo, that is worth 
listening to. It makes sense, coming 
from anybody. 
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What unseen force 
HANDICAPS all these people? 


Office Worker. She can’t concentrate. 
She makes lots of mistakes. Her work 
Output is low in quantity and quality. 
She is often absent. All the girls around 
her suffer from the same symptoms. 
Why? Because they are tired and con- 
fused all day long by irritating, dis- 
tracting noise ... from office machines, 
telephone bells, loud conversations, 
and intruding street sounds. 


Factory Worker. He is “fed up,” ready 
to quit just as many of his fellow work- 
men have done. “I can’t take it,” he 
says. “The noise is driving me nuts.” 
Although not all workers realize it, 
noise tires men before they've put in a 
full day’s work, makes them slow and 
inefficient, invites spoilage, accidents, 
and absenteeism. In short, it handicaps 
labor and boosts production costs. 


Schoolboy. He has just received an- 
other poor report card. It will puzzle 
his mother; she knows he’s intelligent. 
The trouble is he just can't think in 
school. Often he fails to hear the 
teacher correctly. Distracting NOISE is 
his handicap . . . corridor and street 
traffic, chalk on blackboards, windows 
raised and lowered, doors slammed, 
the buzz of schoolroom activity. 


Clergyman. He has a strong, carefully 
trained voice. Yet he finds that he must 
strain to make himself heard. In spite 
of his best efforts, parishioners find it 
difficult to hear every word distinctly. 
All because sounds reverberate so long 
that words become “scrambled.” And 
where acoustics are poor, the message 
may never reach the ears, let alone the 
minds and hearts of listeners. 


Sound conditioning brings amazing relief 


Celotex sound conditioning has 
made surprising improvements in 
human comfort and effectiveness in 
interiors of all kinds. By eliminat- 
ing needless noise, it can do the 
same for you. More sound condi- 
tioning has been done with Acousti- 
Celotex* than with any other ma- 
terial . . . significant evidence of 
Acousti-Celotex excellence. 


Acousti-Celotex is applied by fac- 
tory-schooled contracting-engi- 
neering organizations with broad 
experience in the scientific solution 
of sound conditioning problems. 
To learn more about this science, 
write for booklet “25 Answers to 
Questions on Sound Conditioning.” 
The Celotex Corporation, Dept. 
CH-476, Chicago 3, Illinois. 


ACOUSTI-CELOTEX 


* Porforalléd Fibre 7@ SINCE 1923 


When writing to advertisers please mention CHRISTIAN HERALD 
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@ WAYWARD BOOK CLUB 


ee HE Wayward Bus” is, we think an evil book—not 

worse than others from John Steinbeck’s dramat- 

ic pen, but without the “social struggle” excuses 
that are made for the others. However, this is an edito- 
rial, not a book review. It is Curist1AN HERALD’s all-out 
protest against the selection of “The Wayward Bus” by 
the Book-of-the-Month Club. There is no justification in 
either art or morals for the choice, and the tongue-in- 
cheek language with which the selection is announced 
is a bland and brazen affront to American parents, a 
gratuitous insult to the American home, i.e.: “Mr. Stein- 
beck may write too freely for the taste of some readers, 
particularly parents who may have teen-age children.” 
Time Magazine's review refers to the novel as “cunning 
and cheap.” We can agree with that. 

Eight of the greatest book markets of the United 
States, including the four largest, and hundreds of 
smaller markets could be closed to the lewd fiction with 
which greedy publishers and their willing authors now 
flood the country. United church action would do it. 
Perhaps that unity now approaches. CurisTIAN HERALD 
abhors the very thought of censorship, but CHRISTIAN 
Herp also abhors this other mounting evil with its 
direct contribution to crime, vice and delinquency. 

If publishers will not impose self-discipline—and they 
give no evidence of doing so—if they will not learn by 
the easier way, then they must learn the hard way. 
They cannot afford to lose these lucrative markets that 
a more widely representative league of decency—Cath- 
olic, Protestant and Jewish, all faiths and all citizens of 
good will—can rather quickly shut to them. 

To date no moral effrontery equal to this March re- 
lease of the Book-of-the-Month Club has come to our 
attention. It registers in its field an all-time low. For 


@ POSTSCRIPT TO A PRAYER 


HEN the United Lutheran Church in America 
Wc aside the week of January 26th as “Pray for 

the Press Week,” the country applauded. Every 
evening at seven, the nearly two million members of 
the Lutheran Church in the United States were asked to 
offer up a prayer for the newspaper men and women of 
the nation. 

F. Eppling Reinartz, Secretary of the Lutheran 
Church, announced the unique campaign in the follow- 
ing words, “Let us pray for all who gather and publish 
news, that they may discharge their trust in the inter- 
ests of godliness and good order.” 

CuRIsTIAN HERALD saw many references to this pro- 
gram that were understanding and generous, but there 
was one at least that left a good deal to be desired. In 
the New York Daily News, the most widely circulated 
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months now we have been amazed at the ineptitude of 
this, the oldest of the book clubs. Curist1an Herat 
mail reflects the growing restlessness, ranging from dis- 
appointment to disgust, of a wide section of the clubs’ 
membership. Perhaps we are indebted to this senior or- ° 
ganization for its frank disregard of those who have no — 
other interest in this grave matter than the country’s 
general welfare, including, among all other freedoms, 
freedom of speech and freedom of the press. But also 
we must be free of the unrestrained license of those who 
corrupt the language to seduce the public mind in all 
age levels. Personal liberty and the publisher's liberty 
must end where public welfare begins. 

Again we renounce censorship in principle and plead 
for self-discipline. But the hour is very late! 


@® WE CAN BE POSITIVE TOO! 


HE editor of Curistian HERALD has been greatly 
"Bisatierciest by the fact that his endorsement of 

the Family Reading Club appeared in an advertise- 
ment announcing a novel which he, previously refusing 
to commend, had severely criticized. This particular 
book is definitely offensive to our CHRISTIAN HERALD 
constituency. 

It is our earnest hope that no similar situation will 
arise in the future, for if it does there will be no alterna- 
tive but to publicly withdraw our approval of this club. 

From one of our Pacific Coast readers has come a 
striking commendation of the People’s Book Club, spon- 
sored by Sears, Roebuck & Company. She writes: “I 
have been a member of this club for nearly three years, 
and with only a possible single exception not one book 
has had even a suggestive line in it.” 

We are glad to be positive as well as negative 


newspaper in the United States, an editorial referring to 
“Pray for the Press Week” closed with these words: 
“That’s O.K. by us, except that we would like to add a 
short postscript to Dr. Reinartz’s proposed supplication. 
Our addition would go like this: “And, O Lord, please 
don’t let any newspaper people ever forget the state- 
ment of Wilbur F. Storey, setting forth the aims of the 
old Chicago Times in 1861: “It is a newspaper’s duty to 
print the news, and raise hell.” Amen.’ ” 

If the man who wrote that didn’t mean to be offen- 


sive, he couldn’t have been more effective even though 
he had tried! 


EDITOR OF CHRISTIAN HERALD 
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REV. J. A. RABUN 


The AVEMEN Cometh 


How long he will last nobody knows, but that doesn’t trouble Joe Rabun. Down in 
Georgia, actually in Gene Talmadge’s church, he fights on for the Christian Way 


BY 


Is THE parsonage next door to the McRae Baptist 
Church, preacher “Joe” Rabun, lately of the United States 
Marines, sits waiting for the axe to fall. He asked for it; 
he’s invited the axemen. In the little brick church on the 
corner, he’s been telling the congregation—and Dixie and the 
world—that it’s time the South stopped being afraid of the 
Negro and gave him a chance; that “white supremacy” is 
plain prejudice born of fear, that it is not only un-Christian 
and un-American but plain suicide; that in keeping their 
million colored folks in the bonds of economic and social 
slavery, the two million white folks are only cutting their 
own (white) throats. 

Other preachers may have said all this—but not in this 
town or this church. For McRae is Gene Talmadge’s home 
town, and this church is often called, down there, “Gene’s 
Church.” Father Gene and son Herman sometimes sat in 
these pews together, undisturbed. Up to the time the big 
ex-Marine chaplain came to McRae, it was a nice quiet 
little church in a nice quiet little Southern town. There are 
only 300-plus members on the rolls of the church and perhaps 
1200 people in the town, but right now there’s more excite- 
ment to the square inch in McRae than you'll find in New 
York or Chicago. 
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FRANK 


S. MEAD 


Rabun himself isn’t very much excited over the furore 
he’s created; as a matter of fact, he’s quite happy over the 
whole thing. The only worried and unhappy ones are the 
axemen themselves—the outraged defenders of “white su- 
premacy” who would like to get him out of there. What 
worries them is that Rabun has never yet mentioned the 
name of Talmadge; he’s fighting a principle, not a man, 
and he insists on keeping it that way. 

He also insists there isn’t anything local about his fight, 
that it is the same fight against corrupt politics, exploitation, 
prejudice and ignorance that was waged against Huey Long 
in Louisiana, Kelly in Chicago, the Pendergasts in Kan- 
sas City and Tammany Hall in New York. He battles a 
pattern, a concept. He fights not so much against Tal- 
madgian-inspired “white supremacy” as for democracy. 

What makes them unhappy is that this parson is as South- 
ern as cotton and chitlings; he was born on a farm near Al- 
bany, Georgia, and he grew up in Morgan, a scant hun- 
dred and fifty miles from McRae. This is no moralizing 
Yankee come South to tell them what it’s all about; one of 
his ancestors was governor of Georgia, and there is a county 
in the state named for his family. As a boy he played with 
Negro youngsters, and never thought it odd. One summer, 
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doing clinical work at the Norfolk (Mass.) prison, he 
roomed with one Simeon Bankole Wright, native of Sierra 
Leone, Africa. Rabun has lived his whole life on the theory 
that color doesn’t make the man. He has lived dangerously 
from the start. 

At 17 he ran away from home and joined the Navy; he 
was on the Mississippi when the big 14-inch gun backfired in 
No. 2 turret and killed forty-eight men. It was the spec- 
tacle of sudden death that sent him to college to study for 
the ministry. Standing six-foot-two and with a jaw that still 
says, “Be careful!” he turned up on the campus of the Uni- 
versity of Redlands with a yen for athletics; within six 
months they were calling him “The Iron Man.” He went in 
for football, baseball, basketball, swimming, track. Epecial- 
ly track; the grandstands at California track meets thought 
the boy was sick if he didn’t win or at least place in four to 
six events at every meet. 


E was hardly out of college and ordained a Baptist min- 
ister when the Japanese bombed Pearl Harbor; he 
offered his services as a chaplain, asked for the toughest as- 
signment there was, and got it. He got the Ninth Marines. 
He splashed ashore with the first waves at Bougainville and 
Guam, got the pack shot off his back and got his neck 
“cropped off real short” by the “brass” for occasionally de- 
fending the rights of the enlisted man—white and black— 
against the officers. He came out of it highly popular with 
G. I. Joe, a hero in need of a job. 

The McRae Baptists, just then, needed a minister; they 
asked the hero to come and candidate. Which he did. He 
preached two sermons in which he made it plain that his 
brand of Christianity took in everybody and left out no- 
body. He kicked the color line all over the place. Maybe 
they didn’t hear him, or maybe they didn’t get it if they did. 
They called him. He moved to town with his (Massachu- 


te 


, ed 





This is “Gene’s Church” where, at this writing, Parson Rabun 
is still standing inflexibly for Brotherhood—and Democracy. 
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setts) wife, two little girls, and a disarming smile. They set. 
tled down in the little seven-room brick parsonage on shady, 
quiet College Street, with a salary of $3,000 and a strange 
glint in Rabun’s eye. There still seems to be some doubt 
around McRae as to just what the Baptists thought they 
were getting; what they got was something hotter than 
Bougainville. 

That was last fall. On November 13, there was a meeting 
of the Georgia Baptist Convention at Savannah; the new 
preacher at “Ole Gene’s Church” packed his bags and went 
down there, sat silent until someone presented one of those 
harmless and almost silent resolutions asking that “the 
Christian people of Georgia be urged to apply the principles 
of Jesus in a serious effort to allay the growing race ten- 
sions . . 

Rabun leaped to his feet, shouting that the resolution 
was too weak. “Why can’t we put some teeth in it?” 

Would the young Mr. Rabun like to put some teeth in 
it? He would; ten minutes later he was back with an 
amended resolution which read: “Resolved: That the Chris- 
tian people of Georgia, particularly Baptists, speak forth 
with every ounce of energy—by word, deed and thought- 
against the so-called political groups which are but a 
counterpart of Nazi hate groups, preaching a so-called racial 
superiority that is neither American nor Christian; that we 
hereby proclaim, if necessary, our traditional stand that 
every man has the same right to participate in the blessings 
of our American way of life and that no man shall be dis- 
criminated against because of race, creed or color.” 

It was a stiff dose. One cautious clergyman rose to suggest 
that the brethren be careful. “What we want,” suggested the 
Rev. J. Seaburn Winn of Macon, “is a safe and sane resolu- 
tion that we can pass unanimously.” Rabun flared back, “Our 
Lord was not safe and sane!” The convention, to its everlast- 
ing glory, accepted the amendment, and then, for the first 
time in the history of the state of Georgia and the Baptist 
denomination, marched across town to visit a meeting of 
Negro Baptists at the auditorium. 

Rabun had won that round, but he wasn’t to win when 
he spoke in Atlanta before the State Legislature’s committee 
considering the Roy Harris-Herman Talmadge White Pri- 
mary bill. He was there only a few minutes, but he had time 
to say: “I am no paragon of virtue or piety, but if I remained 
silent when my Negro neighbors were being politically 
beaten, robbed and left for dead on Georgia’s Jericho Road, I 
would immediately forfeit all I have of virtue.” 


HE deacons back home read that; eleven out of thirteen 

of them wired Herman Talmadge (who then was enjoy- 
ing his brief term as “governor”’) that if those were the 
preacher’s ideas, they certainly were not theirs. Rabun had 
the perfect answer for that: he blasted his deacons for inject- 
ing personalities into the fight, and he offered to resign if 
this were the opinion of the majority of the congregation. 
The resignation hasn’t been accepted—yet. 

Then, during “Brotherhood Month,” there was the Rotary 
Club luncheon at which the preacher quoted Jesus Christ, 
Franklin D. Roosevelt and Abraham Lincoln. (Incidentally, 
when he turns his head a certain way, there is something 
Lincolnian in Rabun’s face.) Why the Rotarians ever asked 
him to come at all is still a mystery, but once he was there 
they got a speech they'll never forget. It was a very hot 
shot indeed—on the color question: 

“I helped bury hundreds of my brothers of Polish, Jewish, 
Irish, Japanese, Hawaiian, African, French, German and a 
dozen other racial strains. And I didn’t bury them to 
perpetuate hate and bigotry and prejudice and fear. We 
spent billions of dollars and lost hundreds of thousands of 
irreplaceable young minds, hearts and souls, in putting down 
a foreign threat to our way of life. How can I close my eyes 
or still my voice when as grave a threat exists on my own 

(Continued on page 50) 
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Wake scowled at the 
picture . . . it was 
the hand- 


somest brook trout 
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biggest, 


he had ever seen. 


ROMPTLY at ten o'clock Wakely 

Peters snapped off the outside light. 
The highway was deserted. Gusts of 
rain rattled the hotel windows, and the 
broken sign above the front door 
creaked mournfully in the wind. State 
0 Maine weather could be raw, even 
in May. 

Since ’38, when hurricane winds had 
screamed in off the Atlantic and shaken 
Peters House to its foundations, Martha 
Peters had said patiently, once a month: 
“Why don’t you get a new sign, Wake? 
Why be so mulish?” But they didn’t 
need any new sign, Wake insisted. 
Nine out of ten people who stopped 
were old customers—salesmen doing the 
northern Maine towns, or sportsmen on 
their way hunting and fishing. 

Besides, on the morning after that 
memorable storm, Wake Peters, not 
noticing the damage to his sign, had 
tiumphantly informed his neighbors 
that the hurricane hadn’t cost him a 
cent. He’d rot in his boots, now, be- 
fore he would let that storm make him 
out a liar. 


Leaving the door unlocked and a 
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lamp lit beside the open register on the 
desk, he made his way to the stairs. 
There was no night clerk at Peters 
House. Late arrivals could walk in, 
sign the book, take any unoccupied 
room they liked, and pay up in the 
morning. “Sports” and drummers had 
been doing it for years. 

Holding a flashlight, Wake went 
along the second-floor hall to the end 
room, as he'd been doing ever since 
Peg Peters, his daughter, had been 
transferred from her typing job at the 
pulp mill to the company’s main office 
in New York. He put on the light in 
Peg’s room and stood scowling at the 
fishing rods in the corner, at the six- 
pound-four-ounce brook trout on the 
wall above the four-poster. 

Wake remembered the day hed 
caught that trout. He remembered the 
admiration in Peg’s wide eyes when 
he’d brought it home. She was an out- 
door girl, a true Peters. She understood 
the importance of such things. 
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Then he thought of the telegram 
which had come day before yesterday, 
and his jaw jutted. 

On the chest of drawers stood a 
photograph of Martha and Wakely 
Peters on their wedding day—Wake 
straight as a mast in his rented suit, 
Martha proud and pretty in white satin 
and lace which her mother had worn 
before her. He thought of his daughter, 
Peg, married to a preacher—a preacher! 
—and was still muttering when he put 
out the light and went upstairs. The 
only time Wake Peters ever went to 
church was when Martha dragged him 
there unwillingly. 

Martha, in bed, said quietly, “I want 
to talk to you, Wake, about that letter 
Peg wrote—” 

“Tll have no more talk about that 
man, Martha!” 

“—before we knew she was about to 
be married,” Martha went on, ignoring 
the interruption, “she was planning, 
you recall, to spend a week at the lake, 
fishing, and wanted you to go along. 
You never did answer that letter.” 

“A lot of time she'll have for fishing, 
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CHRISTIAN HERALD‘S 


CLASSIFIED ADS 


This is free space. No charge, no money paid. If you're 
original enough, with a respectable Christian complaint, we 
might use what you send. But we don't promise anything. 


HOUSES FOR RENT 


FOR RENT: Lovely old house 
in highly restricted residential 
area. Will be vacant, we think, 
on Inauguration Day, 1949. Ten- 
ant must be native-born, white, 
Protestant American who can 
make a good speech, hold friends 
and influence people, and stand 
ready to kiss babies by the thou- 
sands. Family not important, ex- 
cept that they must be ready to 
take the blame for whatever the 
head of the house does. Head of 
house must be able to take never- 
ending criticism; he will have 
very critical neighbors, spread 
over wide area. Will repaint 
house to suit, but can’t remodel. 
Has spacious gardens, high pick- 
et fence all around, and rear 
lawn good for egg-rolling. Write 
THE WHITE House, Washington, 
Oe. 


PERSONALS 


GerorGE MARSHALL, please come 
back. Things have been going 
from bad to worse since you left 
here. Everybody is fighting every- 
body else, and there’s a big bad 
bear waiting to break down our 
door when we get tired fighting 
each other. We need your strong 
hand. We’re sorry we said all 
those nasty things about you. All 
will be forgiven if you just come 
back and try to get along with us 
again. Write us soon: THE PEo- 
PLE OF CHINA. 


WANTED: MISCELLANEOUS 


VOICES: Voices with something 
to say, something other than the 
old Fourth of July hokum for the 
forthcoming Presidential cam- 
paign. Have discovered that there 
isn’t enough difference any more 
between Republicans and Demo- 
crats to really interest tired 
voters. Address: Either Repus- 
LICAN or DeMmocRATIC NATIONAL 
CoMMITTEE. 





AUTHORS: Authors who will 
write dirty books on order. Writ- 
ers need not worry; they are im- 
mune from law. Prefer charac- 
ters who look respectable and act 
otherwise. Ready to spend large 
sums of money in camouflaged 
advertising. Big market! Big 
money! Address: U.S. PuBLisH- 
ERS. 





ee 
WANTED: MISCELLANEOUS 


TEACHER: Will pay teacher of 
English well for short but very 
important job. We need instruc- 
tor to teach our Minister of For- 
eign Affairs to say just one word 
in English. The word is “Yes.” 
Hurry, please: THE Russian Gov- 
ERNMENT. 





AN IDEA: A man with a pro- 
gram that will enable us to get 
out of here without losing too 
much face. Will accept most any 
idea, so long as we can keep our 


oil: THe BriTISH IN PALESTINE. 
FOR SALE 
BOOK: I have just written the 


story of my life, and am looking 
for publisher. It is very frank 
account of my heritage, back- 
ground and accomplishments. 
Would be sure-fire book for smart 
publisher: I am probably the 
only actor in Hollywood who has 
never smoked, drunk, or been di- 
vorced. Record absolutely above 
reproach. If you are interested 
in giving the world this book, 
write me immediately. Lassig, 
Hollywood, California. 





SERMONS: One complete set 
Beecher’s sermons. They are all 
good; have preached every one 
of them myself. Am now ped- 
dling insurance. Will sell cheap; 
don’t ever expect to use them 
again: JoHN JONES, Square Deal 
Insurance Co., Middletown, U.S.A. 


MEDALS: Choice lot of military 
decorations, earned under fire. 
Would swap for artificial limb, 
good job or decent place to live 
in. Address: Frep SmiItH, Hero, 
Middletown, U.S.A. 


HELP WANTED 


LEADER: Anxious to secure 
services of topflight leader big 
enough to see suicidal tendencies 
of modern Protestant set-up. Big 
enough to put the Kingdom of 
God and the whole Church of 
Christ before interests of any 
denomination. Must be ready to 
take endless criticism of his long 
view. Men with “bishop’s bluster” 
or “ecclesiastical whine” need 
not apply. Address: AMERICAN 
PROTESTANTISM. 





with a man like that on her hands’ 
Wake snorted. “What’ll he do?—sit jp 
the canoe and think up sermons while 
she paddles him around?” 

Martha, nearing sixty, had learned 
long ago to be calm. “I’m surprised, 
Wake. You generally like a person unti} 
you've a reason for feeling otherwise,” 

“I don't like preachers!” 

“You don’t even know—” 

But Wake Peters was not to be fooled 
into another discussion of his “mulish- 
ness.” He undressed, climbed into bed, 
turned out the light, and tugged the 
quilt up around his shoulders. Then 
there was no sound in the room except 
that of the wind whistling along the 
clapboards and the rain thumping the 
windows. 

It was after 2 a.m. when Wake heard 
a car stop out front. The hotel door 
opened and he sat up in bed. Two 
A.M. was late. He wondered if the 
arrivals were strangers who, finding no 
one in the lobby, would ring the night 
bell until he went down to attend to 
them. 

He groped for his slippers, waiting 
for footsteps on the stairs. Hearing 
them, he voiced a sigh of relief, re 
turned his feet to bed, pulled the quilt 
up again and shut his eyes. The hotel 
business was normal, even if his per- 
sonal affairs were not. 

Martha had not stirred. 






























HEN he looked out the window 

in the morning, the car was gone. 
Martha, downstairs in the kitchen, was 
setting the table for breakfast. Wake 
was surprised to find no money in the 
register, where his customers usually 
left it. “Left it in the room,” he de- 
cided, and looked at the book to see 
which room they had occupied. 

The number wasn’t there. It wasnt 
needed. In a fine, neat hand the book 
was signed, “Mr. and Mrs. Walter New- 
some.” Peg and her preacher husband! 

Wake slammed the book shut. When 
he thrust open the door of his daugh- 
ter’s room, with a violence that sent 
echoes through the house, his face was 
as stern and almost as white as a Maine 
winter. Mr. and Mrs. Walter Newsome! 
If any daughter of Wakely Peters 
thought for half a minute she was going 
to bring a preacher into this house. . .. 

He strode into the room with his 
hands clenched and a storm of words 
on his tongue, as if he expected Peg 
and her husband to be there waiting 
for him. The emptiness of the room 
halted him. Confused, he stood glaring. 
The room was just as he had seen it 
last night—bed made, everything in 
order. All but one thing. The fishing 
rods were gone. 

Behind him in the doorway, Martha 
said quietly, “Your hot cakes are getting 
cold.” 

Wake, suspicious, swung to face het. 
“Did you know Peg was fixing to bring 

(Continued on page 53) 
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By THOMAS M. 


6 
(Cove. Meda, help wipe the dishes,” Mother called. 
“Can’t wipe dishes,” piped five-year-old Almeda 
Adams. “I’m blind. Ill never have to work.” 

Mrs. Adams knelt before her small daughter, laying her 
hands upon the girl’s shoulders. “Never say that again,” 
she said earnestly. “You can see with your fingers and ears 
and mind. You are going to work all your life—beginning 
now. Wipe those dishes!” 

Almeda wiped the dishes. At 82, slim, diminutive Almeda 
Adams still wipes dishes, in the immaculate three-room 
apartment in Cleveland, Ohio, where she lives alone. She 
does her own marketing, cooks her own meals, dusts, sweeps, 
makes her bed. More important, she has had an eminently 
successful career as music teacher, has brought 
music to thousands of men, women and chil- 
dren through training individual pupils and 
choral groups. She originated Cleveland’s 
Music School Settlement for the underprivi- 
leged. She has lectured, written operettas, 
Magazine articles and books. She has trav- 
tled widely by land, sea and air. Almeda 
Adams’ eyes may have been blind since in- 
fancy; her mind has not been blind. 

Lately Miss Adams heard on the radio a de- 
scription of the Old Farms Military Convales- 
cent Hospital at Avon, Conn., where blinded 
veterans are learning the same lessons of self- 
teliance that she learned and has practiced 
ever since she first wiped dishes. This in- 
spired her to grant her first interview to news 
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ALMEDA ADAMS 


Seeing 


JOHNSON 


: 99 
ind 


reporters, to pass along not only to blind veterans but to the 
20,000 or more civilians yearly who lose their sight through 
disease or accident the three guideposts which she has fol- 
lowed to a full and satisfying life. 

Her first guidepost is this: “Don’t lean on pity! 
alone.” 

Miss Adams’ devoted mother implanted in Almeda’s mind 
the resolve to do her full share of the. world’s work. Her 
father, a country parson, earned $300 a year plus donations 
—mostly castoffs and apple butter. To help out, Almeda 
used her only means, a good soprano voice: she sang solos, 
led choirs. She learned to play the organ. But when she 
tried to teach music she found she needed more instruction. 

Boldly she decided to win a year’s scholarship 
at the New England Conservatory of Music by 
securing 1,000 subscriptions to the Ladies Home 
Journal. Friends and newspapers in Cleveland 
helped swell her total to 2,500 subscriptions— 
more than enough for two wonderful, profitable 
years. Then she learned that the conserva- 
tory did not want to take a blind pupil. It was 
a terrific blow. 

“You must take me,” she wrote. 
helpless and I'll work hard.” 

They admitted her. Almeda was planning 
for a concert career when her mother broke her 
hip. Her father had already become hopelessly 
deaf. Foregoing her cherished ambition, the 
plucky girl secured the directorship of a choir. 

(Continued on page 68) 
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“T am not 
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“Hi, soldier! You don’t mind 
if I go in along with you, 
do you?” said the girl. 


BY 


slush on the pavements from a late snow. Paige Madi- 

son had gone out earlier that evening with high hopes, 
to get a job and establish himself in a new and successful 
life, now that the war was over. Nothing was really changed 
from the promises of the day before that had sent him 
questing to a great and influential man who had seemed 
so favorable, and willing. But there was an uneasiness 
within him since the evening’s interview—an uneasiness he 
could not quite analyze. 

Paige had never thought of himself as a discerning reader 
of character, yet in spite of himself, as he trod the midnight 
slush the faces of those men with whom he had spent the 
evening came out and were pictured vividly against the 
blackness of the night. There was Harris Chalmers, the 
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fe sky was dark and the wind was cold. There was 


ILLUSTRATED BY 
KARL GODWIN 


GRACE LIVINGSTON HILL 


president, smug in an all-but-elderly dignity, beaming with 
affable content, well-pleased with himself and all he had 
done, glad to extend a helping hand to a young man jus 
returning from distant, dangerous warfare in which his owt 
part had been merely financial. There was Mr. Chalmes 
personal lawyer, Dawson Sharp, keen and cold and missing 
no point that he was so well paid to keep before the mints 
of these other crooks—for crooks they all seemed to him now. 

Paige opened the door silently and stole through th 
hall as quietly as possible, but his caution was useless. 
There stood his mother in the living-room doorway. 

“You—got the job?” she asked, eagerly. 

“Why, sure, I told you I was going to get it, didn’t 
He tried to grin and swagger as he used to do when kt 
was a little boy and came to tell her of some trifling achieve 
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ment in school or athletics, but still she stood there looking 
doubtful. 

“Then—what is the matter, son?” 

He was silent a long time, though his fingers pressed 
hers tenderly and a light of warm love grew in his eyes. 
“Well, Mother,” he said at last, “I don’t know as it’s any- 
thing. I guess I’m just a bit gooty. But somehow Chalmers 
and his men seemed so slick and self-satisfied. I just couldn’t 
quite seem to trust em the way I trust my own folks.” 

“Well,” said the mother thoughtfully, “they are business- 
men and they were in a business session. Mr. Chalmers is 
supposed to be a very godly man. At least he’s very active 
in church affairs, and gives generously to missions.” 

“I know, moms! I told myself that, but somehow, watch- 
ing him tonight, I wondered.” 

“But, son, what was it you saw, or heard, that gave you 
this uneasiness?” 

“Nothing, moms. I guess I was just tired. I'll get a good 
sleep and then things will probably look all right to me. But 
they were really swell to me, offered me more than I 
expected. I’m to go down tomorrow 
for a conference and get my bearings 
on things. My job begins next week, so 
I'll have time to get the right clothes.” 

She stooped and gently kissed him, 
and then they parted for the night. 

Paige Madison slept late the next 
morning, after all the excitement of the 
evening before. He enjoyed the restful- 
ness of being at home again and not 
having to hurry unduly. 

He took great care with his dressing, 
putting on his best uniform, with every 
button bright and every ribbon in place. 
In a very few days now he would be 
done with uniforms and into civilian 
clothes, but he realized that the uni- 
form counted for something just now, 
his first day in his new job. It would 
mean something to his fellow workmen, 
to his employers, to the officials about 
the place. It gave him a bit of prestige, 
timely interest, a certain standing to 
start out with. 

His mother too looked proudly at him 
as he came downstairs, and motioned 
him to the late breakfast she had pre- 
pared for him. 

“What’s new, moms?” he asked as he 
drained the orange juice and put down 
the glass. “You know, I’ve hardly had 
time to ask you any questions since I 
got home, what with all this to-do about 
hunting a job. By the way, your old 
minister passed away, didn’t he? I sup- 
pose you'll miss him a lot.” 

“Oh, yes,” said the mother with a 
tender little smile, “but he was ready to 
go. He really wanted to go after his 
wife died. And he had suffered a lot. 
He was sick for the last ten months. 
But we’ve got a new minister now.” 

“Young man?” 
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Two Ways Wet 


Enjoy this popular author’s 
last novel, completed just 
before her recent untimely 
death ... an idyll of young 
love in the post-war world 


PART ONE 





She had golden hair ...wore a blue dress 








“No, not so young,” said the mother, “I should say he 
was about forty-five or eight. He has a son in the service, 
not yet returned, and daughter, a very sweet girl. You know 
they are living just across on the next corner in that little 
new stone bungalow.” 

“Well, moms, I’m off. Do I look okay? I don’t want any- 
one to turn me down because I didn’t look nifty enough.” 

The mother smiled admiringly. “You're all right, Paige, 
my lad. And I’m praying that all will go well with you.” 

Paige smiled. “Thanks, Mother, I’m sure it will then.” 

With a gay flinging on of his service cap he hurried away. 
As he passed the next corner he caught sight of a young 
girl sweeping the porch of the new stone cottage, and he 
wondered if she could be the minister’s daughter. She was 
pretty, anyway, he thought. She had golden hair, and wore 
a blue dress with a white apron. 

But he wasn't interested in girls now. He was interested 
in jobs, and if this job he had secured last night didn’t turn 
out to be the right one, he must hunt for another that 
was definitely the right one, without any question, even 
if the salary weren't half so large. 

Then he signalled a bus, swung into 
a seat, and thought no more about it. 
At the next stop a paper boy stood 
offering his wares. Paige bought a 
paper and absorbed himself in the 
news, and in just no time at all, it 
seemed, he was downtown at his 
destination. 

As he turned into the big office build- 
ing he noticed a handsome car draw 
up before the entrance. A gaily dressed 
girl got out. She spoke a word of direc- 
tion to her chauffeur, and turned toward 
the office building. He gave only a 
casual glance and strode toward the 
elevator. He did not even notice which 
way she went. It was the hour that 
Mr. Chalmers had set for his arrival at 
the office, and with long strides he went 
down the corridor to the door that bore 
the magic name “Harris CHALMERS.” 

He tapped on the door, and in an- 
™ swer to the response from within 
stepped inside and closed the door be- 
* hind him, entirely unaware of the click- 
© ing heels that followed him down to 
fy the door. 
| The girl barged into the office just 
after him, noisily, as one who had a 
* right, and addressed the secretary. “Hi, 
~ Jane, is dad here yet?” 

“Yes, Miss Chalmers,” answered the 
girl coldly. “He just came in, but he 
gave instructions that he is not to be 
disturbed. He is expecting someone for 
conference.” 

“Oh, really? Well, that doesn’t mean 
me.” 

The dignified secretary controlled the 
angry flush that started to her cheeks 
and turned her attention to Paige, who 
handed her: the card of identification 
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that Mr. Chalmers had given him the 
night before. 

“Yes, Lieutenant,” she said quickly. 
“Will you step right into the next room. 
You are expected.” 

She turned and opened a door just 
behind her desk. Quickly the other 
girl stepped up beside Paige. “Hi, 
soldier! You don’t mind if I go in along 
with you, do you?” 

Paige Madison looked down at her 
with hesitation. “That’s not for me to 
say,” he said calmly. 

Then the door opened and Harris 
Chalmers, quiet, self-assured, greeted 
him with friendly hand outstretched. 

“I see you're on time, Lieutenant,” 
he said cordially. “Come into my inner 
office and we can get right down to 
work on the details of which we spoke 
briefly last night.” 


AIGE followed into the luxuriously 

appointed office beyond. He had 
scarcely sat down when the girl he had 
left in the outer room breezed in. 

“Hi, dad!” she called. 

Chalmers turned with an annoyed 
look and frowned at her: “Reva! How 
did you get in here? I thought I gave 
special instructions to Miss Dalworth 
that no one was to be admitted here 
until my morning conferences were 
over.” 

“Oh, you did, dad! But you don’t 
think I would stop for that, do you? 
Besides, dad, it’s important. You see, 
I went to the bank this morning to cash 
a check I needed at once, and Mr. 
Reyburn, the cashier, was very stuffy 
about it. He said I had already over- 
drawn my allowance for this month 
and he had no authority, without a 
word from you, to let me have any 
more. You see, dad, this is a debt of 
_ honor, and I simply must pay it at 
once.” 

Impatiently Chalmers reached out 
and took the check she handed him, 
sat down at his desk, signed his name 
and handed it to her. 

“Now clear out and don’t bother me 
again this morning.” 

“But aren’t you going to introduce 
me to your soldier boy?” pouted the 
girl, as she turned unexpectedly toward 
Paige Madison. 

“Why, yes,” he said impatiently, “of 
course. This is my daughter, Reva, 
Lieutenant Madison. And Reva, Mr. 
Madison is going to be our new assist- 
ant.” 

The girl turned and gave Paige a 
prolonged stare. “Oh, yes?” she 
drawled. “I didn’t realize you were 
somebody important. Well, so long, 
dad. See you tonight—and thanks for 
the check.” 

She walked noisily across the room 
and slammed out the door, and her 
father, apparently embarrassed, turned 
to rummage in a drawer of his desk. 
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STRANGE 
IMPERATIVE 


By 
The Country Preacher 


Ai rare intervals in my ministry 
a mystic sense ‘of divine impera- 
tive has been inescapable until I 
have obeyed its voice. I learned 
its reality through a great shock 
of disobedience. Eighteen years 
old, timid at making calls, 
preached in the schoolhouse at 
South Barre, Vermont, ‘while I 
was a student in Montpelier Semi- 
nary. One Saturday’ I had my 
first experience of the strange im- 
perative—an overwhelming im- 
pression that I ought to visit a 
Mrs. Wark. Yet in my shyness I 
waited, promising the Lord that I 
would do this the next time I 
came to South Barre. But the 
next week as I was walking into 
the village, a young man said to 
me, “Have you heard the news? 
Mrs. Wark died last night.” 

Years later, in the Old Brick 
Manse at Plainfield, I was in jubi- 
lant preparations for my first visit 
to the ocean. Nothing was more 
out of my thoughts than anyone 
in my parish. Then suddenly the 
image of Joe Bailey took such 
utter possession of my being that 
I left everything and went to his 
home. I found him dying and 
knowing it, repenting and wish- 
ing to give his soul to the Savior. 
I baptized him. He died in peace. 

On the platform of a state nor- 
mal school, I was about to be in- 
troduced for the commencement 
address. The theme was “History 
Gone Crazy” and began with the 
description of a particular insane 
asylum. Suddenly I experienced 
a terrible dread of using that il- 
lustration, though quite happy 
about every other part of the 
address. I substituted another in- 
troduction. When the event was 
over, two graduates came to me. 
One said, “You were Mother’s 
pastor when I was a baby.” The 
other said, “Mother was your 
schoolmate.” I asked their names. 
Both those mothers at that mo- 
ment were inmates in the asylum 
I was thus forbidden to mention! 

But what of the ten thousand 
turnings in the road where there 
is no illumination from the “world 
of light”? This, beloved: There 
are no accidents in the guidance 
of God. I accept every circum- 
stance which constrains me as be- 
ing the expression of His most 
Holy Will. The ways I have no 
choice but to take are the ways 
He has chosen for me. 

—ArTHUR W. HEwItTT 





“Young people are unpredictable these 
days, I find,” he sighed with an apolo. 
getic tone. “And now, shall we get to 
work? Here is a list of some matters 
that will give you a general survey of 
what I am expecting of you.” 

Paige Madison settled down to study 
it and to listen to the instructions of hig 
mentor, trying meanwhile to rid him. 
self of a feeling of distrust for this man, 
What was it that gave him that im. 
pression? 

And in between, his thoughts re 
verted to the daughter. Was she a 
sample of what the girls had become 
while their brothers were off fighting? 
If so, he wanted none of them. 

Then his mind jerked back to the 
phraseology of some of the papers 
given him to consider and sign. There 
were tricky sentences here and there 
that he wanted to consider further be- 
fore signing, and he noted down their 
phrasing and location. 

Cautiously he went through the list, 
not hurrying. If there was anything 
phony in all this, now was the time to 
discover it and to bring it out into the 
open before he was committed to any- 
thing. 































66 ELL?” said Chalmers at last, 
with a shade of impatience. 

Paige lifted troubled eyes. “Perhaps 
I am not used enough to such phrase- 
ology to quite understand its import. 
But do I understand that there is no 
leeway given a man who fails in a pay- 
ment at the required date, except the 
regular three months? Take, for ex 
ample, a man who has always been 
honorable in all his business dealings 
and does not take ventures he can 
reasonably expect to fulfill. Just su 
pose such a man were taken sudden 
very ill, with a long tedious recover 
which might take all his available fund 
Do I understand that there would 
no provision for him to catch up afi 
recover his property when his healt 
was restored? Would he lose at a blow 
all he had already paid?” 

“Oh, of course—in such a case-if 
there were hope of his getting back his 
earning ability, an exception might be 
made in his case,” answered Chalmers. 
“But, you understand, one has to be 
very clear in these statements, and not 
leave any loopholes for an easy-going 
man to slip out of paying. However, if 
you object to qualifying the statement 
just make a note of that and I'll see 
that it is changed.” 

“And here again,” went on Paige, “in 
the fourth paper there is a questionable 
sentence. I would not like to attempt 
to try to sell something to a man in the 
face of that third sentence.” 

Mr. Chalmers bent frowning ovet 


the paper, and read the sentence care 
fully. 


















































































(Continued on page 63) 
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The Greatest Stor) 
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ad 


BY DECATUR RIGGS 
ILLUSTRATOR: CHARLES ZINGARO 


ig ANYONE had suggested, six 
months ago, that the Bible could 
compete with Jack Benny, Fred Allen 
and Charlie McCarthy for America’s 
ear on Sunday night, he’d have been 
laughed out of radio. But that’s exactly 
what has happened. There is a new 
radio program on the air Sundays at 
6:30, called “The Greatest Story Ever 
Told,” and thereby hangs one of the 
most unbelievable stories in modern 
broadcasting. 

Curist1AN HERALD got an invitation 
to sit in on the first preview of this 
“show,” and at first we didn’t take it 
very seriously. Preview invitations are 
a dime a dozen around this office. Then 
someone called up and said that we'd 
miss something if we didn’t go; they 
were actually going to put the voice of 
Jesus Christ on the air! We wondered— 
and went. 

Putting that voice on the air is dan- 
gerous business; it just naturally seems 
irreverent, somehow blasphemous, even 
before you hear it. This was the first 
time radio had tried it, and we sat there 
with all ten fingers crossed, waiting for 


the thing to start. It started slowly, like 
a choir singing the introduction to a 
long anthem. There was music worthy 
of a great cathedral; there was a mel- 
low, heartwarming reverence in the 
voices of the men and women who 
told the story of the Good Samaritan 
that made us feel a little easier, a little 
less tense. When the voice of Jesus 
came, it did not shock; it was modu- 
lated, sincere, as resonately of the soul 
as a prayer. We forgot we were sitting 
in the big easychairs of Radio City; 
we thought we were in church. And it’s 
hard to believe now, but we got the 
impression that Jesus Christ was right 
there, in the room. That’s about as high 
praise as any radio program could ever 
get. 

Evidently, some hundreds of thou- 
sands of other Americans have gotten 
the same impression, across the last 
twenty-six weeks; the mail that has 
been reaching the sponsors has made 
even the critics wonder. The critics 
have been wondering out loud, in the 
leading magazines and newspapers all 
over the country. The radio critic of 
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A 


Who 


Asked Whom 2 


“RATE YOURSELF” BIBLE QUIZ 


ERE are twenty questions taken from the Bible, ten being 


from the Old Testament and ten from the New. 


Blanks 


in some of the quoted questions indicate the name of the person 
addressed. In consulting the Scripture references giving the an- 
swers, note that not all the references contain the names of both 
persons concerned, so in order to find both names it will some- 


times be necessary to read back a few verses. 


Answers on page 62 


“Whence comest thou?” 
- “Where art thou?” 
“What is that to thee?” 
“What doest thou here,————?” 


“< 


. “_———, what wilt thou have 
me to do?” 
6. “Whose is this image and super- 
scription?” 
7. “What shall we drink?” 
8. “How old art thou?” 
9. “Understandest thou what thou 
readest?” 
10. “What have they seen in thine 
house?” 


the New York Times calls it “one of the 
most significant ethereal achievements 
in recent years’; he suggests the pro- 
gram be considered for the mythical 
Peabody Award. Blasé Variety, bible 
. of the theatrical profession, says it is “a 
gesture that well-nigh stands alone... 
superlative radio!” Un-churchy Print- 
ers Ink enthuses that “it is free from all 
the objections that have been leveled 
recently at radio shows,” and that in 
itself borders on the miraculous. Jews, 
Catholics and Protestants have deserted 
other Sunday night features to listen to 
‘his simple re-telling of the story of 
Jesus Christ; liberals and conserva- 
tives, churchmen and folks who haven't 
seen the inside of a church for twen- 
ty years are cheering for it. When 
we understand the tremendous differ- 
ences that exist in modern religious life, 
when we take into account the thou- 
sand-and-one schools of thought and 
theology that cry for attention in Amer- 
ica, we almost come to believe that 
nothing save divine intervention could 
bridge the gap and offer common 
ground to all. But the bridge has come. 

Wondering what inspired all this, 
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11. “When shall these things be?” 
12. “Did not our heart burn with- 
in us?” 

13. “Whom have 1 defrauded?” 
14. “What is thy name?” 

15. “Doest thou well to be an- 
gry?” 

16. “What must I do to be saved?” 
17. “What is in thine hand?” 
18. “-——-—, ———-, why perse- 
cutest thou me?” 

19. “What is thy petition, —-—— 


t oa Le 


20. “Tell me, art thou a Roman?” 


—Mary J. GALBRAITH 





CurisTIAN HERALD went to the spon- 
sors—to the chairman of the board of 
the Goodyear Rubber Company. It 
may even be that you don’t know Good- 
year is responsible for this; unless you 
listen very closely at the start and finish 
of the program, you'll miss mention of 


their name. That’s deliberate—and 
revolutionary, in radio. The sponsor is 
trying his best to stay in the back- 
ground; if it were not for the regulation 
laid down by the Federal Communica- 
tions Commission, Goodyear probably 
wouldn’t be mentioned at all. In a 
day when 99 out of every hundred of 
us are weary to the point of rebellion 
at the long, intrusive and often insipid 
“commercial,” we find a program with 
no commercial.at all. Why? We asked 
Mr. P. W. Litchfield, president of Good- 
year, “Why?” He was the most reticent 
“victim” we have ever interviewed. He 
wanted only one thing out of this inter- 
view: he wanted to be left completely 
out of the picture. But he did say: 
“We sponsored “The Greatest Story 
Ever Told’ because we thought it was 
time something like this was done on 
the radio. We didn’t do it to sell tires. 


We did not want to commercialize this 
Story. But we did believe that the 
lessons taught by the Prince of Peace 
should become more a part of our think- 
ing and action than has been the case 
in recent years. One Person two thou- 
sand years ago, confined to a radius of 
eighty miles during His lifetime, travel- 
ing on foot or on the back of a domestic 
animal, reaching only those within the 
sound of His voice, left such an impres- 
sion on the hearts of mankind through- 
out the world and over the centuries 
that we thought it would be a worth- 
while contribution to society if this 
same lesson could be brought, through 
the power of modern radio, to a world- 
wide audience who, in such times as 
these, are so much in need of it.” 

He was quite definite about the trend 
of these times: 

“I don’t have to tell you that there 
is a wave of materialism sweeping this 
country. Too many of us are living 
by the ancient ‘Every man for himself! 
philosophy. That’s true not just in 
business and industry, but in politics, in 
race relations, even in some religion. 
That trend is bad; you just can’t build 
a decent society or an intelligent eco- 
nomic order on such thinking as that. 
We believe it is time more emphasis 
was laid on the only sure antidote: the 
Fatherhood of God, the Brotherhood of 
Man. There is great common ground in 
that, for all of us. We also believe that 
in the New Testament lies the only cure 
for another and perhaps even greater 
threat. I mean Communism. There is 
a violent, atheistic threat here that is as 
subtle as hidden poison. When Com- 
munism meets the Gospel, it meets 
something it can’t handle.” 

When you listen to the broadcast, 
you realize how completely those who 
put it on have respected the motives of 
the sponsor. This is one of the most 


carefully prepared scripts in all radio; 


it is supervised by none less of a figure 
than Fulton Oursler, senior editor of 
Reader’s Digest and nationally known 
over the air-waves. Oursler insists that 
the scripts be in the language of 1947, 
and as it comes out of your loudspeaker 
it is a language colloquialized but dig- 
nified, from the beginning to the end, 
and in consummate good taste. We 
can’t see anyone taking offense at it. 

CuristiAN HERALD greets “The 
Greatest Story Ever Told” as a radio 
revolution. It can accomplish much. It 
can put ideas in the heads of those 
researchers who spend money like wa- 
ter trying to find out “what the people 
want.” It is good news for those inter- 
ested in tolerance and understanding 
between all peoples. It is great grist 
for the mills of those seeking that unity 
for which mankind has shed oceans of 
blood to find. 

If you haven't listened yet—youd 
better. History is being made! 
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(Fxsistian HERALD has an an- 
nual headache in this Report on 
Church Membership, but all in all it 
usually turns out to be an enjoyable 
headache, if such a thing be possible. 
We enjoy it because it offers us a 
chance at an annual “scoop”—this is the 
only report on a national scale for the 
churches of this country. The headache 
comes because church statistics can 
never be strictly up to date. Confer- 
ences and assemblies meet all year 
‘ound, and we can’t possibly wait for 
all of them. 

The figures quoted here come from 
statisticians officially appointed by the 
various religious groups, so they are as 
authentic as is humanly possible. The 
churches or religious bodies reported 
are only those with memberships of 
50,000 or over—54 denominations out 
of more than two hundred. But these 
54 churches have on their rolls well 
over 80 percent of the total member- 
ship. 

This year, there is a total Protestant 
gain of 1,534,787, and a total Roman 
Catholic gain of 434,453,—which means 
that the trend was not all in the direc- 
tion of Catholicism, as we would gather 
from some newspaper accounts. Major 
Protestant gains were made by Seventh 
Day Adventists, Southern Baptists, the 
National Baptist Convention U.S.A. 
Inc., National Baptist Convention of 
America, Disciples, Church of Jesus 
Christ of Latter Day Saints, Presby- 
terian U.S.A. and Presbyterian U.S., 
and the Methodists. That Methodist 
figure will be the subject of some con- 
troversy, inasmuch as the bishops of 
that denomination are claiming a gain 
of one million members in their “Year 
of Evangelism” crusade. The million 
has not yet been officially recorded. 

The enormous gain registered by the 
Evangelical-United Brethren Church 
calls for a word of explanation. This 
271,622 increase is due to the merger 
of the Evangelical and United Brethren. 

Note also that the names of two com- 
munions have been changed: the new 
Evangelical Lutheran Church was for- 
merly the Norwegian Lutheran Church 
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MREVANGELICAL. 
REFORMED 


Ey 


of America, and the new American Zion 
Church was previously known as the 
African M. E. Zion Church. 

We are still distressed over the still 
inadequate denominational machinery 
for reporting statistics. Notice that all 
but the Jewish Congregation and the 


_ MEMBERSHIP STATISTICS OF 
RELIGIOUS BODIES IN THE UNITED STATES 


(Churches of 50,000 or More) 


RELIGIOUS BODY 
Seventh Day Adventists 
Assemblies of God 
Northern Baptist 

«Southern Baptist .........icccess..0 

Natl. Bapt. Conv., USA, Inc. .... 
Natl. Bapt. Conv. of America .. 
American Bapt. Assn. 


Church of Christ, Scientist . 
Church of God 

Church of God (Anderson, Ind 
Church of God in Christ ... 

Church of the Nazarene ... 
Churches of Christ 

Congregational Christia 

Discipiee of Chriee. .i..35 cc 
E Reformed 

Relig: Soc. of Friends ...........-.:0...... 
Independ. Fund. Churches of Amer, 


American Lutheran 


Evan. Lutheran Church (former! 
Evan. Luth. Synod of Mo., Ohio 


United Luthera 

Mennonite 0. .c. 
Africaie, Bi i3o43..2..: 
American Zion Church ( 
Colored Meth. Episcopal 
Methonine: 25. oo 


+ USA. 
Presbyterian of N. A. 
ant iscopal 

Christian Reformed 
Reformed in America ..... 


ASARSRESERLSRERRESERNEN: 


tarian Assoc. 
Evan. United Brethren* 


TOTAL PROTESTANT ooo ccscssncsun 


Roman Catholic 
Polish Natl. Catholic .. 
Greek odox.. 

Russian Orthodox .. 
Jewish Congregations 
Buddhist of America 
Internatl. Genl 


» 


 gppeges 


Church of Jesus Christ of Latter Day Sain’ 
Reorgan. Ch. of Jesus Christ of Lat. Day Sts. 


Evan. Lutheran Augustana Synod of N.A. 

Norwe: 

Other 

Evan. Luth. Jnt. fees of Wise. & Other States 
witch: tk Amer. : 25.5. 


formerly African M.E. Zion) 
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Roman Catholic Church, in the non- 
Protestant group, have the same fig- 
ures as last year. The Church of Christ, 
Scientist, does not announce any new 
figures at all, from year to year. And 
no less than six groups are still reporting 
figures taken in the 1936 census! 
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Can the way of self-indulgence compete with the self-disciplined 


way of responsible religion? Clear heads choose what? Not a 


widely advertised brand of whiskey, says preacher-author Clausen 


I: IS always a delight to drive across 
rural America, where the skyline 
of each town is dominated by the 
church steeple and the finest building 
in each community is either a place for 
education or a place for worship. As 
you approach the typical village, the 
first thing you see is the reaching spire, 
and the last thing you notice—if you 
look back—is that finger of faith point- 
ing upward into God’s sky. 

But it is not so in cities. 
the churches are completely over- 
shadowed by business blocks. Old 
Trinity Church in New York seems to 
huddle with its graveyard beneath the 
shoulders of Wall Street. St. Patrick’s 
on New York’s Fifth Avenue looks like 
a dwarf beside the heights of Rocke- 
feller Center. The church where I 
preach in Cleveland is hidden by the 
mighty Keith Building and the modern 
department stores which are beginning 
to surround us. 

Such churches as ours cannot depend 
on the advantages of visual impressive- 
ness. If we are to attract any attention 
at all from the passerby, it cannot be 
by sight, but only by sound and by the 
witness of devoted lives. Chimes can 
ring out from our towers, and the city 
skyscrapers will catch the melodies and 
send back the echoes. But the best 
testimony comes from the deeds and 
words of our members. What do the 
people of the church—its pastor, its 
congregation—do in the life of the city? 
What kind of spirit do they display 
toward the slums, the quarrels, the 
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Downtown 


destitution, the tensions of their neigh- 
borhoods? 

Seldom does a congregation, even if 
overwhelmed, find itself more confi- 
dently challenged by its foes than we 
have been. Within thirty feet of our 
church entrance a bar has been opened 
for business, and no protest has been 
sufficient to disturb the confident discre- 
tion of the State Liquor Board. At almost 
the same time, high up in the sky above 
our tower, there has been erected a 
giant electric signboard, blatant by day, 
bright by night, flaunting a daring mes- 
sage which defies us. As strangers who 
inquire are told that our sanctuary is 
“the one near the big sign,” these are 
the words most frequently remembered, 
for these are the words which the sign 
displays: “Clear Heads Choose Calvert.” 
And Calvert, as not all my readers are 
expected to know, is a trade name for 
a whiskey. 

Now I do not want to waste much 
time commenting on the relative value 
of the claims made by competing 
brands of liquor. The sellers may in- 
sist that men of distinction will drink 
only Lord Calvert, but similar adver- 
tisements proclaim that men of marked 
merit turn to Schenley. Surely admirers 
of full-color ads in magazines would 
respond to the beauty of the Four 
Roses pictures. The extravagant claims 
cancel each other out. 

I am more interested in what hap- 
pens to the “clear heads,” if any, which 
do choose Calvert. About this, we need 
be in no doubt. There are scientific 












tests which seem to have established 
how serious is the loss in visual rego 
tion, in the power of memorizing po 
etry, in mental arithmetic, in precise 
reasoning, and even in muscular 
strength, once one has yielded to the 
line of the braggart ads. 

But I do take issue with the whok 
claim of the liquor-sellers’ propaganda, 
Does intoxication have a reasonable ap. 
peal to intelligent people? Can this 
way of self-indulgence compete with 
the self-disciplined way of responsible 
religion? 

In answer to such questions, I am 
willing to examine the evidence at any 
level of human _ experience. Even 
among the ranks of genius, the story 
is a tragic one. The literary hero of my 
high-school generation was Jack Lon 
don, who wrote “The Call of the Wild” 
Magnificent in physique, compassion 
ate in understanding, masterly in his 
use of the English language, Jack Lon 
don seemed marked for a truly great 
career; we watched him drink himself 
into despair and ruin. People said o 
Edwin Booth, the great Shakespearean 
actor, that he was incapable of a mo 
ment’s mental concentration after one 
drink. With a sigh of regret, friends 
turned away from Edgar Allan Poe, 
the marvelous American poet and short 
story writer, saying, “For him to take 
one drink was like hitting a fine Swis fi 
watch with a hatchet.” Upton Sinclait, 
after watching his father ruin his life 
by drink, and noting the disasters in the 
artistic careers of his own generation, 
said, “Alcohol is the greatest trap life 
has set for the feet of genius.” 

At the highest level of humat 
achievement and promise, clear heads 
choose what? Not Calvert! 











































ND DOWN among the common 

men, where we live, what is the } 
evidence? Have you seen “The Lost 
Week-end” or the March of Time’s short 
called “Problem Drinkers”? Then you 
know the tragedy of the man who cam} 
not “take it.” With all our gains mf 
scientific treatment—through Alcoholies 
Anonymous and shock therapeutics—we 
have not learned how to label in advance 
the thousands of men and women t 
whom the first drink presents grave risk 
of years of drunkenness. You cannot 
tell about yourself until it is too late 
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Under these circumstances clear 
heads choose what? Not Calvert! 

President Truman, at a recent Na- 
tinal Safety Conference, spoke of high- 
way deaths as being more numerous 
thn war fatalities. He lashed out 
against “nuts, morons and crazy people” 
who persist in driving high-powered 
cars. Why did he not dare to say what 
he must have known, that the great 
killer is the drunken driver, whose 
skills and perceptions are blunted by 
the very dose that gives him boastful 
confidence? The drunken driver feels 
that he is a better driver than ever, 
capable of squeezing through more dif- 
ficult traffic problems, but he has lost 
the faculties that justify such driving. 
If locomotive engineers must be sober 
to be trusted with swift trains at night, 


. if airplane pilots need all their clear 


senses alert to carry us through the 


ion- } skies, then on the boulevards of Amer- 


ica, swarming with swift vehicles that 


-} plunge with the power of death, clear 


pearean 


ter one 
friends 
in Poe, 
d short 


heads choose what? Not Calvert! 


HIS IS still a starving world. War- 

born need is tightening its pinch 
upon women and children. The inter- 
national agency which was attempting 
to allocate supplies according to the ter- 
ror of hunger has now been abandoned. 
The harvests of last year’s crops are 
sparse and unevenly distributed. Here 
in America, with more than enough for 
comfortable survival, we add to our 
over-indulgence in extravagant food the 
shame of millions of bushels of grain 


, diverted for intoxicating drinks. Over 
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our consciences, the Federal Council of 
Churches cries out: “Stop this manu- 
facture of alcoholic beverages, at least 
till the crisis of want is over, since these 
drinks consume vast quantities of 
cereals!” 

Knowing what happens to the morals 
and ideals of people who go long peri- 
ods with insufficient food, clear heads 
choose what? Not Calvert! 

But the chief argument can be de- 
tived from the terrible importance of 
these days for the future of the world. 
Decisions now being made will mould 
the life of oncoming generations. Quar- 
tels between working men and owners, 
Tace tensions in our crowded cities, mis- 
understandings between nations still 

(Continued on page 69) 
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Pun ANDREWS came riding over 
to tell Rachel Trent the plans for 
Hilda and Jess Willard’s charivari. He 
wore no hat, and his sleeves were rolled 
up well over his bare arms, showing the 
swell of muscles, like steel under velvet. 
Even as he talked to her, his eyes had 
a far-seeing look, as if he were able to 
see far beyond the hills that hugged 
the farms of all their neighbors and kin. 

Aunt Mittie was making soap that 
morning and had put Rachel to stirring 
it. The girl was pushing the paddle 
back and forth through the boiling mix- 
ture in the great kettle, watching it 
carefully to see that it did not burn, 
but thinking mostly of the crops and 
weather and things which lay closest 
to the hearts of those she knew. 


at 
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tal 
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She said, “Hello, Phil,” at seeing him, 
but she did not stop the movement of 
the paddle. When you had _ been 
brought up by Aunt Mittie, you learned 
early not to stop stirring things that 
needed it. 

Phil got down from his horse and 
took the paddle from her. “We're 
charivaring Jess and Hilda this eve- 
ning,” he told her. 

“How will Hilda feel about that?” 
Rachel asked uncertainly. 

Town people were not used to chari- 
varis. They laughed at them, and said 
they were ridiculous. They did not un- 
derstand that unless people came and 
made a great deal of noise outside the 
houses of newlyweds, noises with bells 
and tin cans and even guns, the folks 
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She said, “‘Hello, Phil,” at seeing him, but 
she did not stop the movement of the 
paddle. Aunt Mittie had taught her not to. 


out here would feel hurt and left out 

“She is marrying a farmer,” Phil said, 
“and his ways will be hers. Jess woul 
feel hurt if we didn’t go. I'll be by fm 
you about eight, if you like.” 

Rachel pushed her bonnet back of 
her head, so that it hung by the string 
from her neck and formed a frame fy 
her face. The heat had curled her hai 
and brought a flush to her usually pak 
face. Her eyes, grey with dark irises 
looked enormous in her small face, 

“That would be good of you,” sh 
said, watching with fascinated eyes the 
ease with which he pushed the paddk’ 
“You are always so good to me, Phil’ 

Her words were a sort of apology 
as if she had no right to this goodnes 
of his. Aunt Mittie said a girl was a fod 
not to set more store by it. Maybe th 
old lady was right. Maybe she shoul 
be down on her knees praying God t 
forgive her for not reaching out and 
taking the man who offered all thi 
goodness. Only, Aunt Mittie was s 
sharp-tongued you couldn’t ever tak 
what she said for sure truth. Rache 
didn’t blame her for being har 
though. Nobody loved her but Raché 
and even that love, in spite of all ti 
girl could do, was made up more ¢ 
gratitude than of the warm impulses @ 
the heart. Nobody had ever been kin 
to the old lady, like Phil was to Rachel 

Life was like that, Rachel though 
You couldn’t take the heart of you aul 
hand it to someone all wrapped up am 
tagged like a Christmas package. 
went of itself, without your willing # 
and when it did your feet followed, 1 
matter where it led. So it must hav 
been with Hilda who, though tow 
bred, was willing to leave it and foll 
Jess to his farm out here in the hil 

“I think it’s done,” Phil said now 
“Go tell your Aunt Mittie to com 
see for herself.” 

He stayed to help get the great bli 
kettle off the fire, and then rode ¢ 
smiling that quiet, slow smile of fi 
“Borrow Aunt Mittie’s cow bell,” } 
called back. “They make a good noise 


A GREAT MANY PEOPLE were alreal 
waiting at the road close to the Willa 
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“Thought I heard a noise,” Jess said. “‘Won’t you folks come in?” 


place before Rachel and Phil got there 
that evening; even the Finley sisters, 
who never. went anywhere, and Miss 
Ellen Marberry whose tongue, Aunt 
Mittie said, was as long as a yardstick. 
Most of them were there because they 
were anxious to see what Jess’ new wife 
looked like, and to learn, if possible, 
why she had been willing to leave the 
easy town ways to come out here to a 
life of boiling soap, making apple but- 
ter, and tending gardens and chickens. 


UIETLY the crowd advanced toward 
the house, waiting for the signal to 
begin the noise. Once it came 

there was a great clatter, enough to 
wake the dead. They beat on tin pans,, 
blew whistles. Somebody fired a gun, 
and Rachel, along with several others, 
rang her cowbell until her arms ached. 
Soon the noise brought Jess and a small, 
dark woman to the door. 

“Thought I heard a noise,” Jess said. 
(Nobody had got the best of Jess Wil- 
lard yet.) “Won’t you folks come in?” 

There was a great hustling and 
crowding to get in, and much embar- 
rassed banter as he introduced the new 
wife. Plainly he was proud of her—of 
her small hands, her rich coloring, and 
the smooth town way she had of meet- 
ing people. She got them all inside 
easily, so that they felt as much at home 
as if she had been one of them always. 
Someone—probably Jess—had told her 
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what the custom was in such matters, 
for she had prepared refreshments 
against their coming. It sat now on the 
kitchen table, with white towels sug- 
gestively humped over it. She sent the 
men off to the parlor to talk, and cap- 
tured the hearts of the women by tak- 
ing them into the spare room to show 
them the wedding gifts. 

There was a quilt on the bed, a 
medley of soft pastels set with small 
even stitches. The women went to it as 
to a lodestone, touching it with beauty- 
hungry fingers. 

“It is the loveliest thing we've ever 
seen,” they cried. 

“It’s a rose garden,” Hilda told them. 
“I started it the morning after Jess pro- 
posed to me.” 

She said it easily, like town people 
can say things they think and feel. But 
she touched it with soft, loving fingers 
so that even Miss Ellen Marberry was 
still. To the last one of them, they 
knew that dreams too beautiful for 
speech were woven into its design. And 
at last they had the answer to why she 
had come to live with Jess on a hill 
farm. 

It was when they joined the men in 
the parlor that Rachel first saw Lyle 
Parker. He stood alone, without look- 
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ing lonely. Taller he was than most 
men, and he held himself different. The 
way his shoulders set, you knew he had 
never hunched them forward following 
a plow. There was an easy, impudent 
grace about him, setting him apart from 
all the other men in the room. 

“Who is he—” Rachel asked, knowing 
she should not let such eagerness creep 
into her voice, “—that man over there?” 

Hilda’s veiled glance flicked across 
Rachel’s face, quick, so the girl could 
not tell what she was thinking. 

“That’s my cousin,” she said, rather 
more formally than she had yet spoken. 
She motioned to the man, and he came 
quickly toward them. 


ACHEL stood very still, watching 

him come, but across the hot and 
crowded room the heart of her flew to 
meet him. She had the strangest feeling 
—as if she were seeing far beyond the 
meeting, into the future, and she was a 
little frightened, like a small girl who 
has stumbled on her Christmas present 
before she was meant to. 

“Rachel,” Hilda was saying, “my 
cousin, Lyle Parker. Lyle, a neighbor 
of ours, Rachel Trent.” 

Lyle bowed, as none of the men 
Rachel knew could bow. His eyes were 
warm and bright, and his lips were 
smiling. “I suddenly see a bright sum- 
mer ahead of me,” he said. 

Even his voice was different, easy 
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and assured, with laughter crinkling up 
the edges of it and etching fine lines 
around his brown eyes, the only feature 
of Hilda that was his. Rachel felt a 
great wish to dance and sing, to meet 
the gayness of his mood with laughter 
of her own. She restrained herself, con- 
scious of the Finleys sitting on the edge 
of their chairs to watch her, and of 
Phil’s quiet glance in her direction. 

“So you are spending the summer?” 
she asked. 

Silly for her heart to beat so. As if 
it mattered at all whether he stayed 
or not. 

“If Jess can stand me. I’m working 
for him. I’m afraid he hasn’t been 
looking forward to it too much. Neither 
was I, until just now.” 

For the rest of the evening, Rachel 
was conscious only of Lyle. Lyle danc- 
ing with her in the parlor from which 
furniture and rugs had been removed; 
Lyle bringing her a plate of sandwiches 
and cake; Lyle saying silly things so 
loud that anyone who was of a mind 
to listen could hear him. 

“Tm your neighbor now. You know 
what a good girl’s duty is toward her 
neighbor ... Hilda begged this job for 
me from Jess because I’ve always been 
her favorite cousin. After this, she’s 
mine, too . . . that Phil fellow you 
dance with, why didn’t you have a 
premonition I’d be here, and leave him 
at home? . . . I suppose the local lads 
have already said how pretty you are—” 


N AND on he went, making Rachel 

laugh whether she wanted to or 
not. Really, she did not want to laugh, 
for she knew that each time she did it 
was like a knife twisting swift little jabs 
in Phil’s heart. All the men, and the 
women too, who saw how she was act- 
ing were making sly remarks about it, 
and some were loud enough for Phil 
to hear. She had never encouraged 
Phil to think of her as his girl, yet she 
was sorry now that any act of hers 
should give him pain. Only there was 
something within her that was stronger 
than her, something that pushed her 
on into strange light ways that were 
none of her own. 

“It’s the way I always knew it would 
be,” she told herself. “When the heart 
of you pushes you on, you go in spite 
of yourself.” 

Once Phil and Rachel were on the 
way home, she half expected him to 
take her to task for her actions. But 
he said nothing at all save to talk of 
Hilda and Jess. It was Rachel who first 
spoke Lyle’s name. 

“Hilda’s cousin—he’s nice, isn’t he?” 

“Yes.” 

“He’s spending the summer in the 
country, to get rested from his year at 
school.” 

“So I heard. Jess says he doesn't 
know much about the farm.” 
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“He'll learn,” Rachel said confidently. 
“Sure,” Phil agreed. 

She must change the subject. Al- 
ready she had made the evening diffi- 
cult enough for Phil, causing him to be 
the laughing-stock of all their friends 
and neighbors. 

“Jess and Hilda have pretty things, 
don’t they?” she asked. 

“Very,” Phil said. 

They lurched along the country road, 
silence between them like a wall. Al- 
ways Phil was the silent one, yet never 
before had she felt anything but a quiet 
companionship in it. Now she felt the 
hurt of him at seeing her happiness so 
great it stood out all over her, like a 
sign. It was hard for him to know that 
another man had brought that happi- 
ness to her. She felt it was beautiful 
to be this happy—beautiful and fright- 
ening. Things that lovely couldn’t last; 
they never did—flowers and sunsets and 
moonlight on the hills, and the bright, 
high surge of the heart. But Hilda and 
Jess were not frightened of their happi- 
ness. She said it aloud, to reassure 
herself. 

“Hilda and Jess—they’re happy.” 

“They love each other,” Phil said 
simply. 

The way he said it, the word took 
on new feeling. Almost it seemed as if 
it were given to Phil to know the mean- 
ing of it more deeply and completely 


The women touched the quilt with 
beauty-hungry fingers. “It’s the loveliest 


thing we’ve ever seen,” they said. 


’ and the quilt. 








than did most people. She kept remem. 
bering it, even after she was at home 
in bed. 

The happenings of the evening 
marched through her mind like a pag. 
eant. In her heart she knew a strange 
aching beauty, a thing so deep, yet g 
fragile, that she scarcely let her mind 
dwell upon it. She remembered Hild 













“It was beautiful,” she thought, 4 
think I'll start one like it, in the mom. 
ing.” 







ROM THE first, she could not think 

of the quilt apart from Lyle, fo 
there was not a block into which sh 
had not sewed her dreams, secret and 
shy, of him. The first day as she sat sey. 
ing on it, out on the porch with quanti- 
ties of vari-colored scraps about her and 
the breeze ruffling her bright hair, she 
looked up to see him standing befor 
her. He wore the same sort of work 
clothes any of the farm men might 
wear, yet there was no look of farmer 
about him. 

“Hello,” he said. “I’ve come for a 
drink.” 

She got up quickly to get it for him, 
scattering the bright pieces over the 
floor. He picked them up to hand to 
her. 

“It’s a quilt,” she told him breathless 
ly, wondering if he could possibly see 
back of her reason for making it. “A 
rose-garden quilt, like Hilda’s.” 

“You look like a rose to me,” he said, 
laughing. 

She handed him a glass of water, 
cold from the deep bottom of the well. 

“For a while I’m working close to 
your place,” he told her, “and I require 
a lot of water!” 

Rachel’s days began to take on new 
meaning. The fact that Lyle might 
come at any time lent magic to the 
humblest task—baking cookies, washing 
dishes, peeling potatoes. Each mom 
ing she awakened to the refrain, “Per 
haps I'll see him today!” 

New rich tones came into her voice. 
There was forever about her a bright 
expectant look, so that Aunt Mittie 
watched her with veiled curiosity and 
unusual softness in her sharp voice. 
Phil watched her with no curiosity, 
He knew. 

Rachel, hugging her bright new hap-. 
piness to her heart, felt a yearning pity 
for Phil. It was hard for him to know 
that it was thoughts of Lyle that were 
filling her heart with such poignant 
beauty that it must spill over into her 
face, betraying her secret as plainly a 
if she had shouted it from the house 
tops. 

By mid-July the quilt was half fir 
ished. No simple piece of patchwork it 
was, but a dream, glowing, lovely, ab 
most unreal in its delicate beauty. 

(Continued on page 58) 
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We Did It Then—Why Not NOW? 


By MARTHA TODD 


Raencinc through my files 
the other day I ran across an 
interesting letter. It was written almost 
two years ago. In it a reader, with 
justifiable pride, described a canteen 
organized during the war in a little 
Western town located on the Union 
Pacific Railroad. The town was unusual 
only in that it was an eight-minute stop 
for passing troop trains. 

One day at the very beginning of the 
war, the writer explained, a small group 
of local people took some cookies, 
candy and fruit down to the station. 
There they handed out the homemade 
goodies to the boys en route to training 
camps. The gratitude of the service- 
men was more than ample reward for 
the effort. 

The idea caught on quickly. More 
and more local people volunteered to 
help. The railroad authorities joined 
in by turning over to the group the sta- 
tion’s large dining room, which had 
been closed. 

The spirit spread beyond the local 
neighborhood. Soon communities from 
as far as ninety miles away were asking 
to help. A schedule was worked out. 
Each group would come in for one day 
with food, cash and supplies. The 
tivalry to see which group could “throw 
the best feed” for the boys became 
keen. And as many as 5,000 service- 
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men a day hopped off the trains and, 
even in the limited eight minutes, 
stowed away an incredible amount of 
food. One day 12,000 servicemen were 
served. In addition to refreshments, 
stacks of magazines were offered to 
those who wanted to take along a little 
reading material. Writing cards also 
were available. 

Birthday cakes were baked by the 
dozens, for every serviceman whose 
visit to the canteen happened on his 
birthday was given a birthday cake to 
take along with him. Our writer listed 
the amazing amount of food which the 
people provided each day through this 
canteen service. 

This was not a USO canteen, nor was 
it government-supported in any way. 
It just represented a wonderful spirit of 
giving on the part of the people in this 
area. It was something they enjoyed 
doing. 

It may seem strange to talk about 
how this canteen, as well as canteens 
and organizations everywhere, cooper- 
ated so enthusiastically to provide our 
servicemen with a “touch of home” in 
towns and communities throughout the 
country during the war. Yet I can’t 
help wondering what these groups are 
doing now to help young people. 

It seems too bad that only in times 
of war—when we are under patriotic 


pressure—do we really give. Of course, 
it is quite understandable that with our 
sons, brothers and sweethearts in uni- 
form we have a very personal interest in 
doing whatever we can to help all sons, 
brothers and sweethearts. By so doing 
we indirectly help our own loved ones. 

Yet, today, even though we are not 
under the grim fist of war, there is a 
need just as great—if not greater—to 
do things for the youth of our country; 
not only for boys away from home, but 
for boys and girls at. home. Many ex- 
servicemen are quite ironical about the 
apparent lack of interest in their wel- 
fare since the war ended. I am not 
referring to those groups who lobby for 
bonuses and veteran benefits. It is far 
more than that. I mean those ex-G.I.’s 
who miss the friendliness and kindness 
with which they were treated when our 
country was at war. 

Admittedly, the problem now is dif- 
ferent. But our teen-agers and older 
young people are just as important in 
today’s peacetime as they were in yes- 
terday’s wartime. They need the kind- 
ness and devotion of older people just 
as much in their own communities as 
they did when they were traveling in 
sections of the country strange to them. 

If we can do so much willingly for 
our youngsters in wartime, why can’t we 
do constructive things for them now? 
I keep thinking of the many communi- 
ties in which there are no places for our 
young people to spend their leisure 
hours. Some of us cluck our tongues in 
deprecation and we “view with alarm” 
the recreational pastimes of our young 
people. We disapprove their tendencies 
to frequent dance halls, movies, pool 
halls, and the many other places which 
are of a questionable character. Yet we 
do so little towards providing any ade- 
quate substitute! 

If canteens can perform such a desir- 
able service in times of war, why not 
now? Civic-minded leaders could find 
suitable quarters in churches, vacant 
offices or municipal buildings for peace- 
time centers. These “canteens” could 
be devoted to a diversified program 
which would appeal to anyone. 


CAN think of one example which 

indicates the eager acceptance such 
a project would have. A friend of mine, 
a Marine, spent several months in a 
Navy hospital. One of the most vivid 
impressions he has is of the Red Cross 
“putter shack,” which was three sal- 
vaged Quonset huts hastily linked to- 
gether back of the hospital. Convalesc- 
ing patients could go to the shack and 
work with their hands. There was al- 
ways a “full house.” 

The Red Cross provided hand jig- 
saws, files, vises, sandpaper and scrap 
materials. From plexiglas, which they 

(Continued on page 70) 
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BY MARGARET LEE RUNBECK 


i HIS is the story about how I found 
my new home. But it begins with 
tulips. Not tulips in the present, but a 
bowl of yellow tulips out of my past... 
my past nine years disappeared behind 
me. 

It is a strange thing how something 
like a bow] of tulips can endure and last 
for years, alive and real, while so many 
other more substantial-seeming things 
fade and dissolve and disappear. 

Perhaps that is one of the things the 
Bible means in the verse which says, 
“It is the Spirit that quickeneth. The 
flesh profiteth nothing.” For these 
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tulips in my past were indeed an offer- 
ing from the Spirit which far transcended 
and outlived much more durable things 
of the flesh. They found their immor- 
tality in my thinking; they go on living, 
as real today as they were on that morn- 
ing back in 1938 when first I saw them. 

You see, I had come to The Hague in 
Holland, to visit a wonderful woman. 
She had had a deep religious experience 
in which she became so alively aware of 
God that she turned her back upon all 
worldliness. She had given up a career 
as a concert artist, and had separated 
herself from her background which had 


represented much materialism and lux 
ury and frivolity, because she wanted 
only to serve God, and man through 
God. 

She was living and working in near 
poverty, at that time, in The Hague. 
But it was the chosen poverty of de 
voutness, which is as different from in- 
voluntary poverty as are the wheat and 
the tares. Though her little house ap- 
peared poor, she was living in simplt 
city and dignity and inner joy, with 
richness and understanding, and _ the 
luxury of service shining around het. 
She was infinitely wealthy in spirit. 
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When I arrived that morning on the 
maiden voyage of a great luxury liner; 
it was the first time I really understood 
what her new background represented, 
for 1 had never before seen her in this! 
gvironment. But in the very absence 
of what we generally consider comfort, 
] immediately recognized her inner 
wealth, and in that moment I think I 

a new scale of values. When 


[stepped into the bare but beautiful, 


little “upper room” which she had pre- 
pared for my visit, I knew something of 
what Jesus meant by the “many man- 
sions” in his Father’s house. For in that 
small place there was a grace and good- 
ness Which space and opulence never 
could have given. On the table before 
a window, with sunlight literally shin- 
ing from it, was a bowl of yellow tulips, 
and a few simple words of greeting 
written on a card. 


HAD found flowers in many rooms I 

had entered in my life. I had had 
flowers of many kinds sent to me, for 
various reasons. But never in my experi- 
ence had there been flowers which 
meant to me what those yellow tulips 
expressed. They were the generosity of 
giving when giving means some chosen 
sacrifice . . . perhaps of food itself. They 
spoke the abundant, lavish richness of a 
heart which knows the unique amenity 
of spirituality because it has rejected 
the easier graces of the world. 

In my own trunk I had brought gifts 
for this woman, chosen light-heartedly 
in New York before I sailed, amusing 
frivolous lingerie and perfume which I 
had fatuously pictured her “missing” 
now that she was living in different cir- 
cumstances. But when I looked at the 


“It’s tulips from Holland!” said the post 
man, “What a wonderful gift that is!’ 
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yellow tulips, I knew that none of my 
gifts would be good enough to give her. 
I did not give them. I left them in the 
trunk, and asked God to tell me what 
suitable gift I might offer instead. And 
as my visit went on, He did tell me, so 
that I learned a new vocabulary of 
giving. 

During that visit with my friend, I 
learned many wonderful things, some 
which she told me with words, but 
more which I saw for myself from the 
shining wisdom of her daily acts. I 
brought home a heart stripped down of 
much falseness, and in the very window 
of that heart was set a bowl of yellow 
tulips which have never faded through 
the years. 

Hundreds of times when there was a 
gift to be given, or a kindness to be 
offered, I have turned to that meaning 
in my heart, and have asked humbly to 
be directed into that same grace of 
giving and that same amenity of spirit- 
uality which I had glimpsed. 

After Holland was liberated, and let- 
ters could come again, my friend wrote 
of the wonderful experiences she had 
enjoyed through her faith in God. I 
remember her first letter, after three 
years of silence, did not tell the usual 
personal happenings. Instead, the news 
she felt was important enough to write 
was of certain Bible passages which had 
sustained and protected. 

“When the V-weapons passed over 
us, many came down around the village 
to which we had been evacuated. But 
none touched it, for we were hid in 
Isaiah 9, verses 5, 6, and 7. ‘For every 
battle of the warrior is with confused 
noise . . . For unto us a Child is born, 
unto us a Son is given; and the govern- 
ment shall be upon His shoulder; and 
His name shall be called Wonderful, 
Counsellor, the Mighty God, the ever- 
lasting Father, the Prince of Peace. . . 
The zeal of the Lord of Hosts will 
perform this.’ ” 

The letter further explained how these 
prophetic promises in Isaiah had “hid” 
them. “Some bombs fell into the enemy’s 
own lines, but all passed over us before 
they fell. Thus evil hath destroyed 
itself.” 

As soon as we could, we began send- 
ing bundles of food. When we did not 
know exactly what was needed, I closed 
my eyes and thought of the tulips and 
knew that the same Love, which had 
spoken to me so unforgettably in her 
gift, could express in the food we se- 
lected Love’s genius for infinite suit- 
ableness. And time after time her let- 
ters have said: “The very things we 
most needed were in your bundle . . 
Leather for half-soling our shoes—how 
did you know? Raisins which we have 


not tasted for years . . . we sat down and 
ate them one by one like candy... A 
hot water bottle—such inspiration!” 

Each time Love fitted the gift to their 
need, I have grown richer myself in 
gratitude for having touched the im 
mortal law of giving. 

Then, a few weeks ago, came a gift 
from her to us. A big box by overseas 
mail with tags and documents for me 
to sign. The postman who brought it 
was as delighted as I. 

“Gosh, it’s tulips from Holland!” he 
said. “What a wonderful gift for some- 
body to send!” 

I opened the box and there they lay, 
a hundred bulbs from Holland, promis- 
ing bowl after bowl of those same yel- 
low tulips which had meant so much to 
me throughout the years. More, much 
more than flowers would grow from 
these, for they represented eternal giv- 
ing “pressed down, shaken together, and 
running over” . . . and I knew the “run- 
ning over” would bless hundreds of 
receivers without ending. 

Then disappointment chilled me. I 
had no earth in which to plant these 
promises. For I was living in a rented 
apartment in a housing project where 
the gardening is done by experts, and 
no amateur, however enthusiastic and 
yearning, is allowed to drop so much 
as a single seed into the earth. 

“Tll have to give them away,” I said 
sadly to myself. “Ill have to find some 
friends who have a place for them in 
their gardens.” A touch of sadness swept 
over me, because for the first time the 
genius of Love’s way of giving had 
seemed to fail. For the first time in this 
inner story of giving, the gift had not 
fitted the need. 

“I have no home of my own,” I said 
to myself, and I felt poverty-stricken 
and deprived. Every time I looked at 
the box of bulbs sitting in my living 
room, all I saw was the forlorn fact that 
now I was a person who owned no earth 
of my own, no beloved house . 

“I must give them away quickly, so 
that they can be planted,” I reminded 
myself many times during the next few 
days. But the real reason I wanted to 
hurry and give them away was that the 
sight of them made me feel poor and 
homeless. 


ND then an inner Voice said to me, 
“But why haven’t you some earth 
of your own?” 

“Why, because there’s a_ housing 
shortage now .. . This is not the time 
to be looking for property. Later, per- 
haps...” I answered myself sensibly. 

But from that moment on, every time 
I looked at the bulbs something stirred 
in me, and a gentle reasoning in me 
said: “Love sent that gift. Love makes 
no mistakes. If they came to you, you 
could have a right place to plant them.” 

(Continued on page 65) 
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Washington last October, I fou! 

my seat in the observation car @™ 
the Capital Limited from the windy 
of which I could survey the entiy 
countryside through which we we 
passing. The sun was sinking to 
the west and, beneath a cloudless shy 
was flooding the landscape with j 
golden light. 

Through the seemingly endless mil 
of Indiana, I could see the comfortah 
barns and farmhouses, the cattle gry 
ing in the fields, and here and there 
church spire lifting itself above t 
horizon—symbols of the wealth a 
beauty and hope of our land. The 
night involved the sky, the stars cz 
out, and I slept to waken in the mom 
ing looking out upon almost identig 
scenes as we followed down the valley 
of the Potomac, past Harper’s Fer 
with its dramatic traditions leading y 
to the Civil War, on across the roaring ie 
rapids and on through more gree 
fields and pasture lands with their herd 
and comfortable homes. 

And I thought, “How green is my 
country! How fertile her fields! Ho 
rich her soil! How abundant her hb 
vests, how exquisitely beautiful and 
peaceful her natural setting, and ho 
fortunate her people”—until our trai 
drew into our world’s center of 
fusion and contradiction, with its t 
gled skein of competing counsels a 
pressure groups. Against the backlog 
of these riches untold, as I have 4 
scribed them, the question presses 
resistibly from the depths of the heat 
What is it ails my country, our counhy 
that was once so politically, economi 
cally, socially and religiously green? 

Many of us in our childhood share 
the almost universal opinion that 
in His providence had reserved 6 
continent for the noble experiment 
democracy that might set the pattem 
for the rest of the world. Lincoln's of 
repeated phrase, “This nation unde 
God,” was not just a literary flourish; i 
articulated a profound conviction in & 
hearts of our citizens that we were if 
chosen people. We were constant 
reading in the story of Israel a paral 
and a parable of our national destim 
The American Dream lay in the hea 
of God as His original design to brig 
freedom to mankind. 

Today, however, there is a 
spread feeling that we have failed 
live up to God’s expectations of us 
to our opportunities. There was a tif 
when we thought we knew where # 
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Tie ‘Awere going and were on our way, but 
on oa now we seem to have come up a dead- 
aa "Send street and are fumbling around in 
Ns en the dark, trying to find the way we 
we weal lave missed. After performing one of 
toward He most gigantic tasks in all history, 
‘lea 1,4 and having achieved an absolutely 
with dear-cut military victory, we have been 
"| powerless to capitalize upon those vic- 
less milef ries, have fallen to quarreling with 
fool ourselves, and are passing through a 
ttle orp moral and spiritual slump that defies 
d there calculation. 
hovel Yet for all this indictment of our 
alth i wasted gains, our selfishness, and our 
d he forgetfulness, I am not convinced that 
ial 4 “fawhole people such as ours must rush 
he mom§ ow the steep place into the sea of 
ide nti self-destruction, like the Gadarene 
he valle ine possessed of the devil. In spite 
i Fer of all the symptoms that are frightening 
ading wi abroad and terrorizing us at home, 
4 roel We must never yield to the mood of 
ee despair which is spreading its paralysis 
cir her moughout the land. As the post-war 





months and years creep slowly by, 
some of us are getting tired, and a spirit 
of frustration and hopelessness threat- 
ens to overwhelm us. 

On every hand you hear such ex- 
pressions as these: “What’s the use of 
messing with the tricky Palestine prob- 
lem? Why worry ourselves to death 
over what is going on behind the iron 
curtain? Let’s stop talking about the 
displaced persons, for you can’t do any- 
thing about them.” But we must not 
give up hope; we must steel ourselves 
against such moods of despair by re- 
minding ourselves of the amazing 
patience of God who was so often dis- 
appointed with man, but who never 
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ap va gave up hope for his redemption. 
that Gog ‘ 

iT BIBLE is an amazingly frank 
ved § book, and tells us again and again 
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God comes to the very verge of 
giving up the whole plan of redemption. 
“Tt repented God that He had made 
man.” This is all dramatically illustrated 
in the parable of the Potter and the 
Clay. On one of his morning walks, Jere- 
Miah stops by the house of the potter 
and watches him at his work, mixing the 













= day and seasoning it with a white, 
h est Apowdered sand, kneading it like putty 
; “ bri ‘pand placing it on the wheel which was 





tevolving in response to his pedal ac- 
tion, What is he going to make of it, 
‘|Wonders Jeremiah. What design is al- 
teady taking shape in the man’s mind 
to find its way out of his brain through 

eyes, down the nerves of his arms 
"40 the ends of his strong supple fingers 
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as he molds and shapes the clay. Grad- 
ually the plastic mass takes form, and 
Jeremiah senses what is in the mind of 
the potter. But suddenly the potter 
stops his pedaling, picks up the vessel 
and examines it thoroughly, turning it 
this way and that as he hesitates 
whether to toss it aside because it has 
become marred. Then he puts it on 
the wheel again and fashions it after a 
new and altogether different design. 

“That gives me an idea,” says Jere- 
miah to himself. “That vessel is like my 
countrymen who have resisted God’s 
purposes concerning Israel. How sec- 
ular-minded they have become, how 
callous to the claims of God’s house! 
They have struck a new low in religious 
and economic levels. What can God do 
about it now, since Israel has so thwart- 
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ed His purposes? Will He reject His 
chosen people and cast Israel aside as a 
potter might fling a broken vessel on 
the heap?” 

As he stood there thoughtfully watch- 
ing the potter, Jeremiah found the an- 
swer: “O House of Israel, cannot I do 
with you as this potter? saith the Lord. 
Behold, as the clay is in the hands of 
the potter, so are ye in my hands, O 
house of Israel.” Jeremiah saw immedi- 
ately this great truth of redemption, 
that when God cannot make of us what 
He would, He is still eager to try again 
and make of us what He can. The same 
passion to redeem and renew is in the 
heart of God as was in the heart of the 
potter. 

Anyone who reads the newspapers or 
listens to the radio today must clearly 
sense the parallel that our times and 
our nation is furnishing to the parable 
of the Potter and the Clay. And anyone 
who looks deep into his own heart must 
also sense God’s disappointment in him. 
One cannot read this parable without 
realizing how it rebukes us for having 
so failed the hopes of the divine Potter. 
But, on the other hand, we cannot read 
it without finding something of comfort 
and encouragement in it. The thing 
that rebukes us is this: As in the case 
of Israel, collectively or individually, 





our own resistance to the will and plan 
of God, our own foolishness and moral 
carelessness and spiritual indolence, rise 
up to rebuke us. In our more thought- 
ful moments we can see plainly how we 
have allowed sin to mar the divine 
image in us, and we can see plainly the 
things that have prevented us from be- 
coming what God intended us to be. 


HETHER we think of ourselves as 

individuals morally responsible to 
God, our creator, or whether we think 
of ourselves collectively as a nation, the 
terrible truth that smites us in the face 
is this: We have somehow missed the 
road. How much further along in 
Christian growth we might have been 
if we had more carefully heeded the 
counsels and the cautions of God, had 
we not been so willful, so absolute in- 
different to the commandments of God! 
Remember, when we all complain about 
conditions as they are, we have only 
ourselves to blame as individuals and as 
a nation that we have broken down in 
the hands of God. It is this fact that 
administers its terrible rebuke. 

But the Bible is a wonderful book 
and it always has a way out. It never 
shuts us up to eat out our hearts in utter 
despair. And there is something in this 
parable that offers us comfort and en- 
couragement, for it contains the very 
core of the Gospel of Redemption. That 
is to say, when we have failed and dis- 
appointed God, He is patient and offers 
us another chance if we will only re- 
pent. God does not intend to be defeat- 
ed in His plans for man’s salvation. He 
will try again. He may not be able to 
make of us what He originally intended, 
for the vessel has now become so 
marred by sin, but out of the reserves 
of His divine ingenuity and abounding 
grace, the loving Father takes up this 
marred clay of ours and ponders over 
it until He sees something to be made 
of it within our limitations. He ex- 
claims, “How can I give thee up, O 
Ephraim, how can I let thee go, O 
Menassah!” 

In the Academy of Fine Arts in 
Florence is Michelangelo’s colossal stat- 
ue of David, a masterpiece of art which 
is to this day the inspiration and despair 
of aspiring sculptors. (I confess to a 
certain tragic paternal pride in its pres- 
ervation, for it was my own bombardier 
son who led the mission for the bomb- 
ing of the marshalling yards to prevent 
the southward movement of supplies by 
the Germans. Not a single bomb fell 

(Continued on page 70) 
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HEN we are young, the skies 

are blue; life is a song, a long 
song, and it seldom occurs to us that 
the song can ever have an end. But 
maturity comes like a thief in the night. 
Things happen. Clouds come out of no- 
where to blot out the sun and give us 
shadows to walk in. There isn’t much 
of anything we can do about it; we can’t 
defend ourselves against the unexpect- 
ed, for the simple reason that it is... 
unexpected. 

Take the Kerr sisters, for instance. 
Just the other day I saw Miss Harriet 
Kerr, in her apartment at the Memorial 
Home Community. She was a little 
wasted wisp of a woman, as white as 
the pillows upon which she lay, waiting 
for the chariot to come. It seemed to 
all of us that she couldn’t live another 
hour. The brave little heart fluttered 
desperately under the doctor’s stetho- 
scope. The mind was erratic; Miss 
Harriet talked coherently for a minute 
or so, then erratically, of scenes and 
people she had known years ago. 

She had known many people and 
places in her lifetime; she was nearing 
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ninety. Her sister Isabel, who died last 
year at 85, had seen life with her, and 
the life they lived was mixed tragedy 
and triumph, in not exactly just pro- 
portions. But they never complained 
about it. They had been taught by their 
United Presbyterian parents that God 
was back of all life, so they took it as 
it came. 

The father had been a prosperous 
furniture manufacturer; he was what is 
called “well-to-do,” and the folks who 
knew him said he would leave the girls 
well off. There were three girls in that 
family; Harriet, Isabel and a crippled 
child whose name we could not get. 
Father Kerr was a man of considerable 
influence; he was generous wh his em- 
ployees, more than generous with his 
church. He was not the sort of man to 
give his alms on street-corners; he did 
quietly what he thought God would 
have him do, and left the rest in the 
Almighty’s hand. He practiced on Mon- 
day what he professed on Sunday; he 
took God into his business; though God 
slay him, yet would this man have 
trusted Him. 


High noon’s far past: Life’s west’ring sun descends 
And length’ning shadows fall athwart Life’s ways; 
Fond memries crowd all modern trends, 
For wistful are the thoughts of yesterdays. 


Here ministers match wits with brother-men; 
Here wives tell friends of ‘distant mission lands— 
Trained leaders all, who once with voice and pen 
Led forth God’s hosts, fulfilling Christ’s commands, 


Thus in this Home, amid Time’s hallowing, 
These loyal souls sip nectar of the years 
Spent in the service of their Lord and King, 
Breathe fragrance of old friendship’s joys and tears, 


Here then at eventide there shall be light . . .. 
‘Till all have reached that Land where there’s no night. 


Memorial Home Community 
Penney Farms, Florida 
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THERE ARE MANY LIKE HER, AND SHE IS ASKING: “WHERE... WHERE NOW?” 





Straight and true in the Christian 
way grew Harriet and Isabel, heirs of 
the faith of their father, coming up a 
children came then, through Sunday 
school and church. There was a 
pew; and it was always filled. Whe 
the father retired from business, their 
future well assured by what they 
thought were good investments of their 
life savings, they moved to Rushville, 
Indiana. Then the clouds, which had 
seemed no larger than a man’s hand, 
began to multiply and _ concentrate, 
Father Kerr became ill; the invalid sis 
ter became worse; the mother was old 
and infirm, and the whole care of the 
household fell upon the shoulders o 
Harriet and Isabel, who had never mar 
ried. They were a great team; a loyalty 
was in them that is seldom seen even in 
sisters, and they were bound by a 
feminine Damon-and-Pythias love that 
laughed at obstacles. 


rr the investments began to go 
bad. Good businessman though he 
had been, Father Kerr could not poss 
bly have foreseen this; he planned well 
but not well enough. The little treasury 
dwindled; lines of worry began to ap 
pear on their faces. Isabel, the Martha 
of the two, decided that something 
must be done—and done quickly. She 
might have turned to business. Instead, 
she turned to her church, asked for 
work as a home missionary and got it} 
While Harriet stayed on at home to be 
with the parents as they neared the end 
of the sunset trail, Isabel went to work 
as a teacher at Knoxville College. 

A year later, the home was com 
pletely broken; Miss Harriet, worn and 
tired by her long labor of love with the 
now deceased parents and little crip 
pled sister, closed the home, packed her 
few belongings and went to join her 
sister at Knoxville. At least they were 
together again, though they never knew 
what black cloud would come with the 
next dawn. Harriet became librarial 
at Knoxville; Isabel taught—and went 
out occasionally to visit the colored 
folks in the mountain cabins aro 
Knoxville. 

Knoxville College, in case you dont 
know it, is a college for Negroes; it is 
a home missions project of the United 
Presbyterian Church. The _ students 
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there are not rich students; they need 
help. And their families need help. 
The Misses Kerr, who should have been 
resting in their rocking chairs, did their 
best to help them. They took food and 
clothing into the hills; they helped little 
babies into the world and the aged out 
of it; they prayed and swept in the ram- 
shackle cabins and they became almost 
a legend in the hills. Isabel never 
seemed to grow tired—but Harriet, the 


‘ sickly one, did. The time came when 


they just couldn’t go on. 

What now? Their savings had dwin- 
dled; they did not have enough be- 
tween them to live without working. 
Rents were high. They had entered the 
work of their church at too advanced 
an age to be eligible for pensions. It 
was one of those hours when folks with 
no faith give up. These two never 
thought of that; God had something for 
them, somewhere. 


OMEONE told them one day of a 
place down in Florida where Chris- 
tian workers were provided for—if they 
could get in. No two women, together, 
had ever been admitted to that home; 
usually, the directors wanted only mar- 
ried couples. Miss Harriet wrote for 
Particulars; was there any chance at all 
of being admitted? She waited for the 
answer to that letter; the days were 
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agony while she waited—and hoped. 

The directors talked about it for 
quite some time; this was one of those 
unusual cases which might establish a 
bad precedent. If these two were ad- 
mitted, other sisters might demand the 
same consideration. But—the story as it 
came to them in Miss Harriet’s letter 
was one they couldn’t put aside easily. 
It took a few weeks, but the directors 
were perhaps better Christians than 
they were directors, and they wrote at 
last, “Come on. We'll make an excep- 
tion in your case. It may have 
been the letter from the president of 
the college that really convinced them. 
He said: “I have never known mis- 
sionaries more devoted, or more un- 
selfishly giving of themselves to the 
cause than they. They are recognized 
throughout our church . . . They are 
creators of peace, sunshine, and Chris- 
tian culture. ... They are in fair health, 
but not strong. . . 

Isabel was the stronger of the two 
the day they arrived. She was 65; 
Harriet was 70. That was in June of 
1928. They were, they told the folks 
at the Memorial Home Community, 
“alone in the world.” But as the months 
and the years wore on, they were not 
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alone; they were the kind who make 
friends easily, and everyone at the com- 
munity became their friend, and vied 
in trying to help them. Harriet got no 
better, even in such surroundings; her 
strength failed, and the folks said it 
couldn’t be long. . But chance or 
God had planned it otherwise. 


NE morning they dropped in at the 
superintendent’s office and asked 
if he would drive them down to see the 
undertaker at Green Cove Springs. 
That was a bit unusual, but of course. 
. The three of them sat together in 
the undertaker’s office: the rather star- 
tled superintendent, the two prim old 
ladies arranging things so that there 
would be no confusion when one or the 
other was called home. They arranged 
every detail—where the funeral was to 
be held, who was to be notified in 
Rushville, Indiana, even the railroad 
train to be used between Indiana and 
Florida. Their wills were made. It was 
January, 1942. 

One night, soon after that, Harriet 
said she didn’t feel so well; by morning, 
the superintendent called the hospital. 
They went together; Miss Isabel said 
no, thanks, she didn’t need any help; 
she could take care of things. They 
were in the hospital for weeks, and 

(Continued on page 53) 
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DAILY MEDITATIONS 
For the Quiet Hour 


Sunday, June I 
READ JAMES 3:17 
Make of man the poem, make of man 
the theme; 
Fruiting of the vision, flowering of 
the dream.—ANGELA MorRGAN 


IT IS GOOD to start off our June medi- 
tations on the Sabbath Day. It is also 
good to start off with this text and this 
theme of wisdom and love, of making 
man the poem and the dream, which 
means that it is great wisdom to love, 
to be kind, and to serve human beings 
with infinite tenderness, “full of mercy.” 
Such a spirit inside of us will make this 
day happy, give it a spiritual flavor and 
a touch of God. 


Dear God of all wisdom, tenderness 
and love, teach us to be kindly, loving 
and gentle all of this day, for therein 
lies great wisdom from above. Amen. 


Monday, June 2 
READ I THESS. 5:17 
Make of man the shining, pure and perfect 
thing: 
Give him room to grow in, 
Give him fields to sow in, 
Teach his lips to singlR-ANGELA MorcaNn 


“PRAY WITHOUT CEASING,” that 
we may faithfully carry out the program 
suggested in this beautiful and mean- 
ingful Morgan quatrain: “make of man 
the pure and perfect thing.” Yes, and 
“give him room to grow in,” which 
means expansion of soul. And in these 
June days, “give him fields to sow in” 
for man needs physical opportunities as 
well as spiritual. Edwin Markham said 
that man needed Bread, Beauty, and 
Brotherhood to make life complete. 
“Teach his lips to sing,” which means 
that he and we must learn to express 
our spiritual joy. 


Dear God of all laughing, singing 
and delight; help us to learn through 
service to others, the great joy of re- 
ligion. Amen. 


Tuesday, June 3 
READ II CHRON. 20:15 
So rouse from your perilous ease; to 
your sword and your shield; 
Your ease is the ease of the cattle. 
Out to some battle! 
—EpwIn MARKHAM 
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PRAYER AND MEDITATION FOR EACH DAY OF THE MONTH 


ALWAYS REMEMBERING that, in 
the words of our text, “The battle is not 
yours, but God’s.” Samuel Johnson 
called himself “the Old Struggler” and 
called our attention to the fact that a 
real naturalist will not help a butterfly 
out of its cocoon because the very 
struggle to emerge strengthens its wings 
for flight when it gets out. So with a 
child, so with an adult; it is the struggle 
of life that gives strong wings. “Out to 
some battle,” always remembering they 
are God’s battles if they are for human 
justice and righteousness. 


Dear God of all righteous battles for 
human rights and justice, God of Amos 
and Hosea, of Job and Christ: teach us 
that the battles of the crosses of life 
emerge in the resurrections of life. Amen. 


Wednesday, June 4 
READ ISAIAH 30:18 
The fight for justice fills the world, 
The flag of faith is never furled. 
—Epwin MARKHAM 


“FOR JEHOVAH is a God of Justice.” 
We Americans have a keen sense of 
justice. We are more apt to become 
personally and nationally indignant over 
injustice than any other thing. That 
spirit took us into the Revolutionary 
War, the Civil War, the Spanish-Amer- 
ican War and the World Wars. David 
Dudley Field expressed it, “Above all 
other things is justice. Success is a good 
thing; wealth is good also; honor is bet- 
ter; but justice excels them all.” 


Dear God, we thank Thee that Thou 
art a God of justice, and that we in- 
tuitively have that God-like quality 
within us. Amen. 


Thursday, June 5 
READ LUKE 7:50 
Not truth, but faith it is 
That keeps the world alive. 
—Epna St. VINCENT MILLAY 


ONE OF MY wise friends sat down one 
day and classified the physical things in 
which we have to have faith to keep 
our everyday life going: faith in ele- 
vators, trains, buses, banks, and busi- 
nessmen. Every move we make every 
day demands that we have faith in ma- 
chinery, men, things, and institutions. 


Our whole banking system would go to 
pieces if we did not have faith. Ow 
postal system demands a perfect faith 
on our part that a letter we drop intoa 
box will reach its destination. Yes, it is 
faith that keeps the world alive. “Thy 
faith hath saved thee; go in peace.” 


Dear Father of all faith, we thank 
Thee that, after long aeons of time, 
Thou hast taught the human race that 
faith is essential for life, order, peace 
and happiness. Amen. 


Friday, June 6 
READ 11 cor. 9:6 
The truly generous is the truly wise; 
And he who loves not others, lives unblest, 
—Horace 


ONE DAY a student, watching me 
open a bulging mail box, said to me, 
“Doctor, your box is always bulging 
with mail. Why do you get so much?” 
My answer was, “I keep a stream of 
mail flowing out and consequently get a 
stream coming back. I get just about as 
much mail as I send. So is it with all 
life; you give kindness, service, gen- 
erosity and you get it back. It is an un 
failing law of life.” “He that soweth 
sparingly shall reap sparingly; and he 
that soweth bountifully shall reap 
bountifully!” 


Dear Father of the law of equality, 
we thank Thee that we get what we 
give: love, laughter, tenderness, fot 
Thou art a God of justice and balance 
and fair play. Amen. 


Saturday, June 7 
READ I JOHN 3:18, 19 
To love is to believe, to hope, to know; 
"Tis a faith; a taste of heaven below. 
—WALLER 


THE TEXT, a most practical one this 
morning, says that we must love not 
merely in word, and tongue, but i 
deed and truth. Alfred Noyes puts it: 
“But one thing is needful; and ye shall 
be true, To yourselves and the goal and 
the God that ye seek; Yes, the day and 
the night shall requite it to you, If ye 
love one another, if your love be not 
weak!” And, as we approach Chil 
dren’s Day in the church, we know 
what this type of love means, for chil 
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Dear God of all love, Thou who didst 
give Thine only begotten Son to die 
that we might have everlasting life and 
that we might forever know what love 
means—to Thee we lift grateful hearts 
this day. Amen. 


Sunday, June 8 
READ I JOHN 4:12 


Love rules the court, the camp, the grove, 

And man below and saints above; 

For love is heaven and heaven is love. 
—ScotTr 


TIE THOSE beautiful three lines from 
Sir Walter Scott up with our text, “His 
love is perfected in us,” and you have a 
perfect thought for this day’s meditation 
for spiritual growth and happiness. Add 
to that Hannah More’s prose poem: 
“Love never reasons but profusely gives; 
gives like a thoughtless prodigal its all, 
and trembles then, lest it has done too 
little.” And, if you don’t believe that, 
remember the spirit of your mother, 
the sacrificial giving of a mother who 
inspired the poet to sing: “O Mother 
when I think of thee, "Tis but a step 
to Calvary.” 


Dear God of love, life and laughter; 
we thank Thee that Thy love may be 
perfected in us. Amen. 


Monday, June 9 
READ I JOHN 12:36 


Walk boldly and wisely in that light thou 
hast 


There is a hand above wilt help thee on. 
—BAILey 


“BELIEVE ON THE light” says exactly 
the same thing that our theme says this 
morning. One day as we sat talking in 
my home, I asked Edwin Markham, the 
poet, what the great sources of light 
were, thinking he would say, “the 
poets.” But this is what he actually said, 
‘William, the great sources of light are 
the eternal sun, the Holy Word, and the 
life of Christ.” I have never forgotten 
his look of satisfaction, reverence and 
delight at coining that succulent, com- 
pact phrase. He actually laughed out 
loud with satisfaction. It is the perfect 
illustration of our thought this morning. 


Dear God, we thank Thee that, just 
a our sun is the source of all physical 
light, so Thou art the source of all 
spiritual life; and just as we believe in 

sun so we believe in Thee and walk 
boldly in that light. Amen. 


Tuesday, June 10 
READ MATT. 25:21 


One hour of joy dispels the cares 
And sufferings of a thousand years. 
—BAPTISTE 


(Continued on page 45) 
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you share in the glorious work of 
distributing the Scriptures through- 
out the world, bringing joy and hope 
to the needy, the lonely, the distressed. 

Investigate this great Annuity Plan 
at once. Learn how it provides gener- 
ously for your future security or the 
comfort of a loved one, and how it 
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Send today without fail for the inter- 
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Sunday, June Ist 


FACING NATIONAL PERILS 
Il KINGS 19:5-7, 32-87; 20:12-17 


inane GREATEST PERIL of Judah 
was neither the menace of Assyria 
nor of Babylon. It was failure to build 
national permanence upon morality and 
justice. Even so good a king as Heze- 
kiah forgot that his one dependence for 
prosperity and safety was God. His 
people were under a very special pro- 
tection of God, yet he tried to find 
security in alliances with the enemies 
of God. Our statesmen have not learned 
much from history. The threat of 
armed power, the signing of treaties, 
the application of economic pressures— 
these are the dependence of the nations 
for peace. Each international agree- 
ment ought to be tested with the ques- 
tion: Is it right and just before God? 

Samaria, the northern kingdom, was 
no more. Its people were captives and 
the land laid waste. Judah seemed des- 
tined to be the next victim. Sennacher- 
ib, king of Assyria, undertook the con- 
quest of Judah and captured all its im- 
portant cities but Jerusalem. Hezekiah 
bought him off with a large ransom. 
Assyrian tablets commemorate this ex- 
pedition. (II Kings 18:13-16) 

His second expedition against Judah 
was probably incidental to a campaign 
against Egypt. He sent a threatening 
force under Rabshakeh to the very walls 
of Jerusalem. There Rabshakeh applied 
“psychological warfare,” shouting his 
boasts of Assyrian might and his de- 
fiance of Israel’s God, so they could be 
heard by all the people. His master 
needed his troops and he withdrew. 
Then Sennacherib sent a most insulting 
letter to Hezekiah and we have the 
beautiful story of the good king, taking 
the letter with him to the temple and 
spreading it open before the Lord. The 
answer to this prayer came through the 
lips of Isaiah, promising divine inter- 
vention. Sure enough, a great calamity 
visited the approaching army of Sen- 
nacherib. Thousands were slain, per- 
haps by pestilence. Sennacherib re- 
treated and was later murdered. 


THE NEXT EPISODE in the life of King 
Hezekiah was an illness that promised 
to be fatal. Again Isaiah came with the 
answer to his prayer. He was promised 
that fifteen more years would be added 


to his life. Now Babylon was on the 
rise as Assyria waned, and King Mero. 
dach-Baladan looked with covetous eye 
on Judah. He pretended to send an em- 
bassy of friendship, bearing a message 
of sympathy for Hezekiah’s illness, 
Hezekiah yielded to pride and showed 
the embassy all the treasures of temple 
and city. Isaiah heard of this and came 
unsummoned to bring a prophecy of 
disaster. Judah, too, would fall. Not 
wealth, or smart diplomacy, or alliances 
with heathen nations, or armed might 
could save Judah. The only consolation 
Hezekiah had in the coming doom, was 
that he would not live to see it. 

“One with God is a majority.” Do 
we believe it? What nation today is 
making any serious attempt to practice 
the Golden Rule in international rela- 
tions? What nation is ready to refuse 
part in any treaty or alliance that de- 
mands compromise with justice and 
morality? There are too many pat- 
allels for comfort between the history 
of the rise and fall of ancient empires 
and our own history. Our consciences 
have been dulled to the prior claim of 
justice and right over national self-inter- 
ests. No nation has any assured future 
whose dependence is on any other than 
the Lord God Almighty. 


Questions: 

Hezekiah sought security by diplo- 
matic alliances and by display of 
wealth. Name specific instances of de 
pendence on the wrong things in the 
policy of our nation. 

Isaiah, prophet of the Lord, did not 
hesitate to speak on national policy. 
How far should our pastors and church 
leaders venture opinions on _ political 
issues? What are the limitations of the 
principle of the separation of church 
and state? 


e Sunday, June 8th 


MAKING REFORMS SUCCEED 
II KINGS 22:10-11; 23:1-5, 21 


ONEST WORKMEN, so _ honest 

they were not required to present 
an itemized bill, found the lost Book of 
the Law. They were repairing the neg- 
lected temple, led by the good priest 
Hilkiah, and found the Book buried im 
the walls. If they did not have the law 
they did act upon the light they had. 
They knew somehow that there co 
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honor of the God of the nation. In 
repairing His temple, they witnessed 
the faith they had and God always 
records honest men who seek to serve 
Him. 

Have you ever been present at the 
opening of a cornerstone from an old 
church? There you find more than his- 
tory. There you discover the faith of 
those who built it. So was the Book of 
the Law, probably our Deuteronomy, 
built into the walls of the temple. Those 
who longed to refind for Judah the 
gry of the Kingdom of David and 
Solomon, now had the one solid foun- 
dation on which to build. This was the 
dream of King Josiah and he, with all 
the people, gathered to hear God speak 
to them through His law. Then they 
pledged themselves to obey it in a great 
ceremony of consecration. : 

More was needed than a houseclean- 
ing of the temple. That was the place 
to begin, and under the personal super- 
vision of Josiah, the shrines and idols of 
the whole nation were torn down and 
all heathen practices banned. Honest 
reform always means a housecleaning 
like that. 

Still more must follow if the reform 
was to last. The worship of God must 
be re-established. So Josiah sent out 
the command over the land to come to 
Jerusalem for the celebration of the 
Passover. It was both a solemn and a 
joyous feast. It reminded the nation 
that God, and God alone, had saved 
their fathers from Egyptian slavery and 
had led them to their Promised Land. 
It proclaimed anew the faith that God 
would still save His people if they 
would trust Him, and Him alone. 


HERE Is THE simple recipe for na- 
tional or personal security. It must be- 
gin with the “hunger and thirst after 
righteousness.” Honest men must want 
to serve God, however dim their knowl- 
edge. Then God will lead them to the 
discovery of His law. As Josiah rent his 
clothes in repentance, so will men al- 
ways see in God’s law the sinfulness of 
their sins. As he sought ruthlessly to 
stamp out these sins from the whole 
nation, so reforms, whatever their cost, 
must follow. Finally men will gather 
in their places of worship to praise God 
and to rededicate themselves to His 
service. It is God, not man in his own 
strength and wisdom, who can keep a 
nation godly. 

A Korean convert, many years ago 
said, “A Christian ought to read the 
Bible and behave it.” There is a great 
deal of lip homage paid the Bible in 
these days. Statesmen, generals, sci- 
entists, commentators, all agree that we 
need to go back to the Sermon on the 
Mount and the Golden Rule for the 
basis of national and international se- 
curity. Sometimes I think these are 
hever read carefully, for they make tre- 
mendous demands upon the reader. To 
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refind the law meant nothing until the 
law was the basis of repentance and re- 
form. And reform, in itself, can be only 
temporary unless vital relationship with 
the Law-maker is established through 
prayer, praise and thanksgiving. There 
is more security for our nation in the 
multitudes at worship Sunday after 
Sunday than in the millions bearing 
arms or in guided rockets and atomic 
bombs. “Blessed is the nation whose 
god is the Lord.” 


Questions: 

“The expulsive power of a new affec- 
tion” is a meaningful expression. How 
do you apply it to the reforms of Josiah? 
To permanent reform today in individ- 
ual and national life? 

Read II Chronicles 34, 35. What 
does this account add to the story of 
Josiah? What was the sin of the good 
Josiah that led to his death? 


e Sunday, June 15th 


JUDAH’S APPROACHING DOOM 
JEREMIAH 36:2-8, 28-81; II KINGS 24:1-4 


NPLEASANT CRITICISM is hard 

to take. Poor Jeremiah warned and 
pled to save Judah, yet neither kings 
nor people would listen. His heart was 
broken by their stubbornness. The 
prophet’s task is a thankless one. Cen- 
turies later a greater than the prophets 
came and they hung Him on a cross 
between two thieves. It is so human, 
so childishly human, to like only those 
who tell us what we want to hear! 

After the good Josiah died, his suc- 
cessors were ungodly kings. Jehoahaz 
was in chains in Egypt within three 
months after his coronation. Jehoiakim, 
vassal of Egypt, reigned eleven years, 
finally to fall before Babylon, conqueror 
of Egypt. Jehoiachin lasted a little 
over three months, when he was car- 
ried captive to Babylon. Zedekiah, king 
by grace of Babylon, rashly rebelled 
and lost his capital and kingdom, his 
sons and his eyesight, and died a miser- 
able prisoner. To all of these, Jeremiah 
offered vainly the invitation to return 
to their God. 

Jeremiah was a sensitive, poetic soul. 
His language is full of imagery. He 
turns easily from symbols to concrete 
cases, so that it is not always easy to 
recognize the poetic from the historic. 
He does not seem to arrange the order 
of his prophecies by the calendar, but 
by the subjects he wishes to discuss. 
He is much plainer and simpler in ex- 
pression than Isaiah. If he is called 
“prophet of .doom” it was in the very 
nature of his calling. Judah had moved 
on inevitably to the same doom as 
Israel and by the same road. Jeremiah 
came too late to save his people and 
he knew it. Yet he continued to the 
very end to declare God’s doom upon 
the nation and to call on the people to 
repent and return to God. 
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Our lesson from II Kings tells brie 
the story of Jehoiakim’s rebellion afte 
three years of vassalage under Nel 
chadnezzar of Babylon. First he 
attacked by neighboring nations, they 
by the army of Babylon. He was takey 
prisoner and Jerusalem and the temp} 
laid waste. Jeremiah makes clear tha! 
it was the idolatry and moral corp 
tion of Judah that was the real soung 
of its disaster. Historians find map 
reasons for the fall of empires, by 
basically it is always found in rebellig 
against God’s laws. 


















THE DEPTH OF Jehoiakim’s sin is tol 
in our lesson from Jeremiah. Bare 
from coming directly to plead with his 
king, the prophet wrote his m 
on a roll. The heart of God is revealed 
in these words, “It may be that the 
house of Judah will hear . 
they may return . . . that I may fo 
give...” It is never too late for ma 
or nation to repent. God’s only purpow 
in the woes of Judah was restoration 
“But they would not!” 

This written message stirred the fea 
of the courtiers and they brought it ty 
the king. His contempt for the prophet 
and his God was shown by the burning 
of the roll as soon as it had been read. 
To have listened obediently would have 
meant an entire change from the gin 
and shame of his own life and of the 
life of Judah. The love of sin possessed 
him and there was no repentance it 
him. Neither would he confess that the 
troubles of his kingdom were rooted 
in this, rather than in the might d 
Babylon. The last hope of Judah 
burned in the fires of lust and pride, 
kindled in Jehoiakim’s own corrupt 
heart. Jeremiah wrote another roll 
with an even more certain prophecy of 
doom. The complete disaster he fore 
told came swiftly. 

What is the duty of the Christian 
patriot in the face of open, nation 
corruption? It is not pleasant to ply 
Jeremiah to a people who have lost the 
desire to please God. It seems such 
vain sacrifice to warn those who ld 
their lusts, that “the wages of sini 
death.” This is God’s mission for eath 
Christian. Unless we speak for Gol 
and against evil, we are morally re} 
sponsible. The hope of our nation lies) | 
not in clever diplomacy or in powélj- 
politics but in obedience to the law df 
God. Do you believe this? 
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Questions: 

What are the evidences of a loss 
Christian conscience in our own i 
tional lifePp How far are the churché 
responsible? How ought Christians t 
be “different” in our contemporaty 
scene? 

Read the Parable of the Potter, Jett 
miah 18:1-12. Apply it to the divin 
purpose in personal and national 0 
lamities. ; 
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ion 2 “ TRAGIC END OF A NATION 

ee Il KINGS 25:1-12 Ot 
HE VOICE OF THE PEOPLE 
is the voice of God.” Far from it! 

€ tempk§ The last of the kings of Judah “did 

lear tha evil in the sight of the Lord.” Aside FOR THIS 






































































| cormp§ from the prophets, no voice was raised 
al sour by the people against the lust, the lux- DOUBLE -ACTION LAXATIVE ANTACID % 
1d many uy and the idol worship that marked a 
ires, buf the common life of the people as well 
rebelliof as the court of the king. In the sight 
of the people, Zedekiah’s way was a 
good way and they followed. Even the 
in is toy priests, ” 7 oo the worship of 
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with hid His temple. Here, alive the altar, So gentle for children 
me ight have been the spring of cleansin : 
rev Pa. nation. Those his obligation Our Doctor recommended it! And es 
that th itwas to keep that spring pure, them- | been using Phillips’ Milk of Magnesia 
. « tha selves fouled it. ever since. Whenever my little 
may fo. Let there be no mistake, the fall of boy eats too much, or something 
for maf Judah was first a profaning of the altars, Seameuin with bis aind tee foci 
‘ purpos§ a loss of the sense of the presence and BF ; : ee 
storationg§ power of God. This always accom- | sluggish, I give him Phillips 
panies the neglect of true worship. | Milk of Magnesia. Last night he - 
the feast Second, came the complete moral col- | needed, and took, Phillips’. . 
ght it to a . ano bie ieee the | This morning he awoke to 
pro ife of kings and people is past descrip- : 
a0. tio. Lust, brutality, dishonesty—these gentle yet thorough relief. ol 
>en read§ ate the fruits of the worship of the gods Caution: Use only as directed. 
uld have} of this world. Third, dependence for 
. the sin} Security was placed on purely human 
d of thi means. There was no real weakness in 
yossessel} Manpower for war. There was wealth. 
‘tance in} There were foreign alliances, particu- 
; that the larly the alliance with Egypt on which 
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in peril in the world—in America — 
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against communism, fascism, or any 
stateism. If you would like to receive 
the above booklet, our monthly bul- 
letins, tracts, and pamphlets, let us 
hear from you. 
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battle. Jerusalem was besieged, starved, 
the walls breached and Zedekiah and 
his army tried to escape. On the plains 
of Jericho what was left of the army 
was defeated and Zedekiah captured. 
He was taken to Babylon, his eyes put 
out, but not before his sons had been 
slain before him. The city was utterly 
destroyed, the temple stripped of its 
treasures, and the people deported, 
leaving only the poorer classes to exist 
as best they could. Jerusalem, capital 
of God’s chosen people and prototype 
of the eternal dwelling place of the 
saints, was a barren waste. History was 
to repeat itself in a.p. 70 and the de- 
scriptions of that siege by Josephus, 
coupled with the references in Jeremiah 
and Lamentations, show the destiny of 
any nation that muffs its God-given 
opportunity to establish itself on a 
foundation of justice and mercy. 

The commandments of God are not 
the arbitrary will of a tyrant. They are 
the expression of the good will of God. 
Keeping them is the way for a satisfy- 
ing life for man or nation. Faith is the 
foundation on which a secure nation 
must build; faith in a personal God 
whose mind toward us is revealed in 
Christ; faith in His way of life, also re- 
vealed in the perfect character of 
Christ. “Blessed is the nation, whose 
god is the Lord!” 


Questions: 

Karl Marx taught “the economic de- 
termination of history.” He explained 
the rise and fall of nations by their 
natural resources, trade advantages, liv- 
ing conditions, etc. How does the 
Christian interpretation of history dif- 
fer? 

The Kings of Judah led their people 
into sin. In selecting national leaders 
should we consider their religious be- 
liefs and their personal morality? 


e Sunday, June 29th 


OUR HERITAGE FROM ISRAEL 
PSALMS 119:105; ISAIAH 2:2-4; MICAH 6:1-8 


“FP\HE RISE AND FALL of a Na- 
tion” is a dramatic story. For three 
months we have been following Israel, 
from twelve tribes, to world empire, 
on to revolution and division, and 
finally to captivity. The Northern king- 
dom became the “lost tribes” and were 
so assimilated into the life of other peo- 
ples that their identity is gone. The 
Southern kingdom came back from cap- 
tivity, assumed the twelve tribal di- 
visions, and never again fell into the 
idolatries of the heathen. The oppor- 
tunity for building a world empire with 
its capital in Jerusalem was lost. Rome 
was too strong for a successful attempt 
at freedom. Whether there ever will be 
a Hebrew state is one of the present- 
day international problems. 
Though the Jews have no nation they 
can call their own, they have con- 
tributed to the life of all nations. In 


When writing to advertisers please mention CHRISTIAN HERALD 











business, in politics, in education, 
the arts, in religion, in every walk 
life, they are making their contributig, 
to the nations they now rightfully lain 
as their own. Jewish blood is 
blood, none better, and it is one of the 
precious inheritances our times Tay 
credit to ancient Israel. 

Faith in the One God is another egp. 
tribution of Israel. For many centurig 
Israel alone kept this faith alive. Israel 
did not construct gods, as the heathe 
did, from their own kind. _ Instead 
Israel believed their God was the center 
out of which their life grew. They dim. 
ly followed the vision of their prophets 
when they spoke of God as the cente 
to which “all nations shall flow.” Ye 
that hope was kept alive until its full 
meaning was discovered in Jesus Chris, 
Out of Israel comes the dream of worl 
peace among nations, that in discover. 
ing their relation to God, find they ar 
brothers. 

Each Christian must thank God fm 
the part Israel played in preparation 
for Christ. Only a minority accepted 
Him but it was, at first, a Jewish mi 
nority that enlarged its vision and unde 
the leadership of Paul, “Hebrew of the 
Hebrews,” set out to win the world for 
Him. 


































Every AGE has been tempted to keep 
religion on the surface, a matter d 
rites and rules.. It was Micah who gave 
voice to the teaching of all the prophets 
that prayers and sacrifices are not pleas 
ing to God unless they come from just, 
merciful and humble hearts (Micah 
66:8). It was also in the sacrifices a 
Israel that the cross of Christ found it 
deepest meaning. 

The terrible fruits of sin are so clearly 
and frankly written into the history d 
Israel that they should be a warning 
for all time. Here is demonstrated in 
the life of a nation that “the wages d 
sin is death.” Just as truly is the for 
giving character of God revealed. Ove 
and over again He rescued His repent 
ant people. In Israel’s history, God ap 
pears as the “holy Father” to whom 
Jesus prayed. 

To take from the thought and lif 
of the Christian world the inheritance 
from ancient Israel, would leave us it- 
poverished if not completely destitute. 
Thank God for the sacred writers, the 
prophets and psalmists, who have given 
us the unglossed record of His dealing 
with ancient Israel. 




























Questions: 

Thinking of the lessons of this quar 
ter, what application do they have t 
the current situation within our nation 
and in international relationships? 

What is the relation between s 
and service, between liturgies and lift 
between worship of God and godlinest 
There is a new emphasis on worship i 
present-day Christianity; how may i 
true values be conserved? 
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DAILY MEDITATIONS 
(Continued from page 39) 


‘ENTER THOU into the joy of thy 
lord.” Angela Morgan has a poem 
which she calls “Sanctuary” and it reads 
like this: “Only a step from the road, A 
league from the toilsome town. But oh, 
what hands to lift your load, What 
glendor streaming down; That elo- 
quence of architecture, Pure as the forest 
shade, The ancient hush of Eden, Light- 
ly on your spirit laid. The remedy of 
wings for woe, Of triumph for despair, 
Eternities that breathe and blow, Within 
that sacred air, As though the very heart 
of God Had flowered in that place, 
Through windows rich as goldenrod, 
And carvings fine as lace. Only a step 
from the street, And the troubled ways 
of men; Yet here may God with mortals 
meet, And Christ be born again.” 


Dear God of all churches, cathedrals 
and sanctuaries, we thank Thee that, 
through them, and through all worship, 
we may “Enter into the joy of thy 
Lord.” Amen. 


Wednesday, June 11 
READ JOHN 16:33 


Cheerful at morn, he wakes from short 

repose, 
Breathes the keen air and carols as he goes. 
—GOoOLDSMITH 


THE REAL CHRISTIAN, he who starts 
the day with worship and meditation, he 
who remembers this morning’s text, 
“Be of good cheer: I have overcome the 
world,” has a right to do what Gold- 
smith’s couplet sings so beautifully this 
morning for us. The Christian “carols 
as he goes” because, like little Pippa in 
“Pippa Passes” by Browning, he has the 
joy of the Lord in his heart and all is 
well in his world. 


Dear Father of all singing, laughing, 
and loving, we thank Thee that we may 
be of good cheer because Thou hast 
overcome the world for us. Amen. 


Thursday, June 12 
READ REV. 3:8 


He held his seat, a friend to human race. 

Fast by the road his ever-opened door 

Obliged the wealthy and reliev’d the poor. 
—Pore 


‘I HAVE SET before thee a door 
opened” to welcome humanity into the 
House of Love. That is the Christian 
way. Bishop Geofge Miller of the 
Methodist Church once said to me that 
the most challenging figure of speech 
he had ever read was from Meredith 
who spoke of one character “who 
knocked at all the doors of life but 
Opened none.” Christ says, “I have set 
before thee a door opened.” And what 
does an open door mean? It means an 
invitation to enter into God’s kingdom. 
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That we are doing this morning and 
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all mornings through these meditations 
together. 


- YOUR SHOES 
ARE SHOWING! 


. 


Dear God of all hospitality, we thank 
Thee that Thou hast opened unto us a 
door and we hereby enter into that 
a open door to Thy house, Thy heaven 
j and Thy kingdom. Amen. 

Friday, June 13 
READ COL. 1:27 
Ye sons of France, awake to glory! 

Hark! Hark! what myriads bid you rise, 
Your children, wives, and grandsires hoary, 
Behold their tears and hear their cries! 


“CHRIST IN YOU the hope of glory!” 
Ye sons of God, awake to glory! is the 
way I paraphrase that French hymn to- 
day. Who will ever forget the old Negro 
who ran a small boat across the Santee 
| River in the South? Archibald Rutledge 
| tells about him. The old Negro was 
dressed immaculately in white; he kept 
his boat clean, the brass shining in the 
sun, the seats dusted, the bilge water 
drained, and a Bible on the seat beside 
him as he ran the boat. Archibald Rut- 
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ledge asked him why he kept every- 
thing so immaculate and he said, with 
a cheerful smile, “You see, Cap'n, 
(pointing to his Bible) Ize got a 
Glory!” 


Dear God of all glow and glory, we 
thank Thee that if we live each day in 
Thee, we also share a glory. Amen. 


Saturday, June 14 
READ I TIM. 1-7 (A.V.) 


Gifts come from above 
The fruit of God’s love. 
—GOETHE 


ADD TO THAT illuminating couplet, 
the text of this morning about God’s 


| gifts to those who will receive them and 


we have something practical to carry 


| through life this day: “God hath not 


given us the spirit of fear, but of power, 
and of love, and of a sound mind.” For 
the preacher who wants a sermon to 
preach there it is with three distinct 
divisions: Power, Love and a Sound 
Mind. Those are God’s gifts to us this 
day end all days. 


Dear God of all glorious gifts, we 
thank Thee for Thy gift of power, love, 
and a clear, sound mind. Amen. 


Sunday, June 15 
READ GAL. 3:26 
Faith is the paintbrush of the soul 
That pictures heavenly things. 
—BURBRIDGE 


“THROUGH FAITH in Christ Jesus’ 
sings our text, and the poet tells us 
what that faith will do in our lives, as 
indeed does the rest of our text: “For 
ye are the sons of God, through faith in 
Christ Jesus.” That type of faith will 
fill the walls of our souls, our homes, 
our town and our nation with glorious 


When writing to advertisers please mention CHRISTIAN HERALD 








murals and paintings of “heavenly 
things.” Someone has warned us that 
when we get to heaven we shall fing 
the furnishing of our heavenly map. 
sions, the stairways, the tapestries, the 
murals on the walls, just what we our. 
selves, on this earth, have planned and 



























painted. . 
Dear heavenly Father, Thou who 
hast prepared our heavenly mansions | 
for us, we thank Thee that we have had " 
a part in furnishing those mansions ie 
through faith in Jesus Christ. Amen. m 
Monday, June 16 / 
READ JER. 15:16 
Joy is the mainspring in the whole ca 
Of endless nature’s calm rotation, pe 
Joy moves the dazzling wheels that toll pr 
In the great timepiece of creation. de 
—SCHILLER 
“THY WORDS were unto me a joy!” 
In these glorious June days we get a lot 
of sheer joy from without; through June 
roses, lilacs, rhododendrons, wisteria, 
pansies; through birds nesting and sing- 
ing, Baltimore orioles, redwing black | 7 
birds, grosbeaks, scarlet _ tanagers; | ¢ 
through Children’s Day, college and | 4, 
high-school commencements; through . 


marriages. But the truest joy comes 
from within, says the immortal Young; 
“Joy, wholly from without is false, pre- 
carious and short, like gathered flower 
which will soon wither. Joy from with 
in is like smelling a June rose; it is more 
sweet and fair, more lasting—even im- 
mortal—because it stays within the soul 
through memory.” 



















Dear God of all joy and gladness, we 
thank Thee that we actually may enter 
into, and have enter into us, Thy joy. 


Tuesday, June 17 
READ I JOHN 2:10 


“HE THAT LOVETH his _ brother 
abideth in light.” There it is, the great- 
est combination on earth for spiritual 
peace: love, brotherhood and _ light. 
There is a heavenly light in love. It 
shineth as the noonday sun. It illumi 
nates the whole of life. Tennyson said: 
“God and nature met in light.” Browne 
said: “Light is but the shadow of God.” 
Jesus said: “I am the light of the world.’ 
Schiller says that “Children and flowers 
always turn toward the sun,” and that is 
a glorious thought for the month of 
Children’s Day and of roses. But best 
of all is the thought of our text that he 
that loveth his brother abideth in light. 






Dear Father and source of all love 
and light, teach us to live in Thy love 
and Thy light forever. Amen. 


Wednesday, June 18 
READ PSALM 23:2 


Smooth runs the water 
Where the brook is deep. 
—SHAKESPEARE 
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‘"4—E LEADETH ME beside still wa- 
tas.” I had never thought of “still 
waters” as being the deep waters until 
[conceived this particular meditation 
gd ran across that combination of 
Shakespeare and the beloved Twenty- 
third Psalm. I had always accepted that 
phrase “beside still waters” merely as a 
peautiful scene or symbol, but now it 
means more to me for when God leads 
ys by still waters He also leads us by 
deep waters, for shallow waters are 
never still waters. The soul has to be 
deep to be still: deep with God’s love. 


Dear God of all the still waters, the 
calm souls and the men and women at 
peace: we thank Thee that Thou hast 
promised to lead us by the still and the 
deep waters of spiritual life. Amen. 


Thursday, June 19 
READ PHIL. 3:13 
Iam done with the years that were; 
I am quits, 
Lam done with the dead and old. 
—Epwin MARKHAM 


THE BEST MODERN interpretation 
of our text this morning, “forgetting 
those things which are behind,” is the 
spirit of Edwin Markham in “The Look 
Ahead” which I used last year in anoth- 
er connection on these pages. He wrote 
that glorious, forward-looking poem 
when he was eighty years old, and its 
last lines run like a swimmer to meet 
the sea: “Now I look to the future for 
wine and bread; I have bidden the past 
adieu. I laugh and lift hands to the 
years ahead. ‘Come on! I am ready for 
you.” Judging from the large mail I 
get from my readers, most of us are 
beyond middle age, getting old; so this 
gospel is a heartening one for us. 


Dear Father, we thank Thee that 
Thou has given us “The Look Ahead!” 


Friday, June 20 
READ PSALM 119:165 (A. V.) 
All things that speak of heaven’s peace, 
They also speak of sweet release. 
—BaILEYy 


“GREAT PEACE have they which love 
Thy law; and nothing shall offend 
them.” I talked with Bishop McConnell 
a few weeks ago about a_ universal 
weakness of humankind: sensitiveness 
over what others say about them; a 
sensitiveness which makes about ninety 
percent of the people of the world un- 
happy and miserable. Then the great 
bishop said, “Did you ever read that 
last sentence in the 165th verse of 
Psalm 119?” Following his suggestion 
I read it, and this is what it says: “And 
nothing shall offend them.” That gives 
a cure for all sensitive souls who 
Imagine that somebody is talking about 
them or doing them harm. 


Dear Father of all peace in the soul, 
we thank Thee that if we live in Thy 


law of love, nothing shall offend us. 
JUNE 1947 





Make yours 
this easy, certain way- 


with CERTO 


zz So easy! Thoroughly crush about 2 

quarts fully ripe berries. (Yes, flavor- 

ful ripe fruits set with Certo!) Measure 

4 cups crushed fruit and 7 cups sugar 

into large kettle. Mix well and bring to a 
full, rolling boil over hottest fire. 


2 Short boil keeps fresh-fruit flavor! 
* Stir mixture constantly before 
and while boiling. Boil hard Just 
ONE MINUTE. Remove from fire. Stir 
in 4 bottle of Certo, then stir and 
skim for five minutes to cool slightly 
and prevent floating fruit. 


























Short boil gives more glasses! 
* Oh, joy—10 glasses! That’s a 
CERTO BONUS of 4 more glasses than 
Grandmother, working without 
Certo, could get from 2 quarts of 
fruit. Certo helps all fruits jell just 
right, without the long boil that 
boils juice away. 


Smart gal! Thrifty, too! In less 
* time than ‘it takes to make a 
simple dessert, you’ve stocked your 
jam cupboard with beautiful, 
wholesome treats for next winter 
—ten whole glasses of this straw- 
berry favorite to serve with 
breakfast biscuits, in lunchbox 
sandwiches, on dressy desserts! 


A booklet of 90 recipes comes 
under the label of each bottle 
of Certo? Fruits vary, you know. 
Certo safeguards your success 
by giving youa separate, tested 
recipe for each kind of fruit. 


A Product 
of General 
Foods 
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HOT WATER 
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FROM YOUR COLD WATER FAUCET 


With Roley INSTANT Hot Water Heater 


Here’s one of the greatest household 
™ inventions of all time . . . back again 
for the first time in many years. 
Now you can actually have ali the 
hot water you need the instant 
you need it... FROM YOUR 
COLD WATER FAUCET! This 
mew postwar type heater quickly 
attaches to any cold water faucet 
. . - in the basement for extra hot 
laundry work in the bathroom 
for bathing needs ... in the 
kitchen for dishes, cooking and 
= cleaning. You regulate the tem- 
& perature and quantity with your 

faucet handle. Just plug the 
k cord in any electric outlet 
(AC or DC 110-120 volts) 
turn the faucet and PRESTO 
—Hot Water, anytime 
of day or night, as 
much and as hot as 
you want. Easy to 
install, complete 
with 6 foot exten- 
sion. cord, Order 
one or more TO- 
DAY. 


























Hot water as fast as it flows 
from your cold water faucet. 


Just write today... 
orderyourRoleyelec- 
tric Water Heater and 
pay the postman 
$8.49 plus postage 
when delivered; or 
send $8.49 and we 
will pay the postage. Try for 5 days and if not com- 
pletely satisfied return to us and we will gladly re- 
fund full purchase price. No C.O.D.’s outside U.S.A. 


Roley Sales Co., Inc. Dept. FE-61 


£5 Spruce St. 





EXERCISE 
NO REDUCING DRUGS 


ABSOLUTELY HARMLESS 
Actually Good for You! 


LOSE 3 T0 5 LBS. A WEEK, 
YET EAT PLENTY! 


Simply take a half teaspoon- 
ful of KELP-I-DINE with 
any meal, (preferably at 
breakfast). EAT AS YOU 
USUALLY DO. DON’T CUT 
OUT fatty, starchy foods, 
merely CUT DOWN on them. 


That’s all there is to it! 


USERS SAY 
**Doctor approved.’’ ‘‘Makes 
one feel wonderful.’’ ‘‘Lost 
15 pounds in 5 weeks.’’ ‘‘Feel 
so much better.’’ ‘‘Lost 21 
pounds in a weeks.’’ 









































$ MONEY BACK GUARANTEE! 


If you don’t lose weight exactly as 
we say, if you are not 100% delighted 
with the results, your money will be 
returned promptly. 


American Healthaids Co., Dept. CH-52 e 
® 871 Broad St.. Newark 2. New Jersey 
@ Enclosed find $2 for three months supply of KELPI- 
e DINE, postage prepaid. If I am not satisfied, I may 
return unused portion and my $2 will be refunded. 
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Saturday, June 21 
READ Ex. 14:18 


Salvation is a gift of God; 
It springeth from His holy sod. 
—EpwIn MARKHAM 


“STAND STILL, and see the salvation 
of Jehovah!” Washington Gladden once 
said: “But what can mortal man do to 
secure his own salvation? Mortal man 
can do just what God bids him do. He 
can repent and believe—and ‘see the sal- 
vation of God.’ He can arise and follow 
Christ as his Savior and his Master.” 
That seems to me a compact, complete 
and all-sufficient suggestion for this 
morning’s meditation. 


Dear Father of our faith, hope and 
eternal salvation, we thank Thee that 
we can stand and see Thy salvation this 
day. Amen. 


Sunday, June 22 
READ PHIL. 4:13 (A. V.) 


Oh, it is excellent 
To have a giant’s strength! 
—SHAKESPEARE 


“TM NOT AFRAID,’ the small boy 


said, ‘of this long ocean trip, Because, 
you see, my daddy is, The captain of 
this ship. I’m not afraid of storms that 
blow, Across the ocean wide, Cause I 
just know my daddy, Will reach the 
other side. And if this ship is tossed 
about, Why, it won’t bother me; We'll 
make the journey safe because, My 
daddy knows the sea.’” That is exactly 
what both our text and our theme 
means; that we can have all faith, all 
power, all strength—not in ourselves, but 
“through Christ which strengtheneth 
me. 


Dear God of all wisdom, power and 
vision; we thank Thee that we get our 
strength in and through and from 
Thee. Amen. ~ 


Monday, June 23 
READ EX. 32:29 


Teach us, Master, how to give 
All we have and are to Thee; 
Grant us, Savior, while we live; 
Wholly, only, Thine to be. 
F. R. HAVERGAL 


CONSECRATION is a high and holy 
theme; and we find it in this beautiful 
four-line verse and in our text: “Con- 
secrate your selves today to Jehovah that 
He may bestow upon you a blessing.” 
I wonder if my readers love Alexander 
MacLaren as much as I do? My old 
Scot mother used to quote him to me 
on every occasion, and one thought I 
shall never forget: “If you want to live 
in this world, doing the duty of life, 
knowing the blessings of it, doing your 
work heartily and yet not absorbed by 
it, remember that the one power where- 


When writing to advertisers please mention CHRISTIAN HERALD 








by you can so act is that all shall he 
consecrated to Christ and done for Hig 
sake.” 


Dear Christ, Thou who didst conge. 
crate all to the Cross and for us; we { 
thank Thee for this challenging thought 
today. Amen. 







Tuesday, June 24 
READ JOHN 6:58 







The holy Bread, the food unpriced, 
























Thy everlasting mercy, Christ. fr 
—MaASEFIELD 
“HE THAT EATETH this Bread shall | * 
live forever.” And no wonder, because o 
it is “holy bread” and it gives spiritual 
nourishment. It has spiritual vitamins jn 
it. These days we often read this phrase E 
on the bread from the grocer: “Rein- th 
forced with vitamins A, B, and C.” Aj} of 
of us are so vitamin-conscious these I 
days that if we have a choice between i 
bread which has had vitamins added f y 
and that which has not, we take the} i 
vitamin-impregnated bread every time. d 
So why not spiritually, when we read | , 
that we shall live forever if we eat this } 4 
spiritual Bread? ’ 
0 
Dear Father of all food and faith, we | y 
thank Thee that Thou hast promised ts } y 
“holy bread” which will make us live | y 





forever; and that we are partaking of 
that spiritual bread this morning through 
these quict hours with Thee. Amen. 
















Wednesday, June 25 
READ PSALM 1:2 


Divinely bent to meditation; 

And in no worldly suits would he be moved, 

To draw him from his holy exercise. 
—SHAKESPEARE 






















“AND ON HIS law doth he meditate 
day and night.” Here are two justifica- 
tions for our morning meditations: 
Shakespeare and the Bible. Nothing 
could “draw him from his holy exer 
cise.” I wish that were true of al 
Christians. I believe it actually is true 
of many of my readers, for the many 
letters I receive (and I like receiving 
them) indicate to me that there is a 
loyal devotion on the part of many 
to these spiritual exercises. Just as it is 
absolutely necessary to take regular 
physical exercise to keep well, so is it 
necessary to take spiritual setting-up 
exercises each morning, in this way. 





Dear Father of all spiritual life, we 
thank Thee that there are many souls 
whom nothing could draw from theit 
holy exercise. Amen. 















Thursday, June 26 
READ JOHN 8:31, 32 


O Truth Divine, enlightened by the ray, 
I grope, and guess no more, but see my way: 
—ARBUTHNOT 
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“g SHALL KNOW the truth, and the 
ith shall make you free.” What is the 
uth? Edwin Markham answers in a 
quatrain : “Here is the truth in a little 
qeed; Enough for all the ways we go; 


/ in love is all the law we need; In Christ 


isall the God we know.” 


Dear God of all truth, we thank Thee 
that Thou hast said that if we abide in 
Thy word, we shall know the truth and 
that the truth shall make us free. Amen. 


friday, June 27 
READ EPH. 6:10 


Strength is born in the deep silences 
Of long-suffering hearts; not amidst joy. 
—HELEN HEMANS 


‘FINALLY, be strong in the Lord.” 
Even if it becomes necessary to gain 
that strength through suffering, as so 
often happens. Several years ago, after 
[had come to know Grace Noll Crowell 
through the pages of CHrisTIAN 
Heracp, I was so intrigued by her spir- 
itual power that I interviewed her and 
discovered that she had been an in- 
valid most of her life and seldom got 
out of her home; and that out of a life 
of suffering had come her beautiful, 
comforting poems. I entitled a piece 
which I wrote about her for a secular 
magazine “Songs Out of Suffering.” I 
might just as well have entitled it 
“Strength Out of Suffering.” 


Dear God of all sorrows and suffer- 
ings, Thou who didst see Thy son, 
Christ, suffer on a cross, we thank Thee 
that ofttimes song and strength come 
out of suffering. Amen. 


Saturday, June 28 
READ ROM. 13:13 


Let us walk honestly, as in the day, 
Let us live humbly and love and pray. 
—Epwin. MARKHAM 


CURIOUSLY ENOUGH, Edwin Mark- 
ham must have based that suggestive 
couplet on our text this morning which 
reads: “Let us walk honestly, as in the 
day.” The author of Romans means by 
this: not to walk staggeringly, riotously, 
or carelessly as those who walk the ways 
of night. Let us be straightforward, as 
men who know and see where they are 
going because they are “walking in the 


Light.” 


Dear Father of the sun and of all 
light, teach us to walk in Thy ways and 
in Thy light, “as in the day.” Amen. 


Sunday, June 29 
READ I cor. 3:17 


There’s a spirit above, and a spirit below, 
A spirit of joy and a spirit of woe. 


“NOW THE LORD is the spirit.” Such 
is our text, and my assumption is that 


His is the spirit “above,” which is “a 
spirit of joy” because the conclusion of 
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Sowing the seed. Women responding to Dr. 
Lewis’ appeal for Crusaders. ‘“‘A sower went 
forth to sow."" Matt. 13:1. 


De DIO LEWIS became a very 


successful Doctor of Medicine. But 
he never forgot the day he waited forlornly 
outside the door in his gnawing hunger and 
scanty clothes, while his sainted mother 
read the Scripture and offered the prayer 
God used to close the saloon. And he 
commenced to lecture eloquently against 
the liquor traffic. 


Speaking first in the Baptist Church, 
Fredonia, New York, where the first cru- 
sade and local Union were organized, Dr. 
Lewis’ experience in Hillsboro, Ohio, is 
noteworthy. Here he was a guest in Judge 
Thompson's home on December 23, 1873, 
lecturing that evening on Temperance in 
the First Presbyterian Church. With great 
power, he related how his sainted mother 
and her friends had united in prayer with 
and for the liquor sellers of his native town 
until they surrendered their soul-destroying 
business. 


When about to close, he said to his 


audience: “Ladies, you might do the same 
thing here if you had the same faith!” 
Turning to the ministers and temperance 
leaders on the platform, he added: “Sup- 
pose I ask the ladies of this assembly to 
signify their opinions on this important 
subject,” and received their nodded assent. 


To his audience, he then solemnly said: 
“Will anyone here tonight fight the liquor 
trafic as my mother fought it—with the 
Bible and prayer? This matter is in the 
hands of the women. Who will obey the 
call?”” A trembling woman arose, another, 
and still others, until seventy women were 
on their feet — nervous, hesitant, almost 
frightened — yet anxious to do God's will. 
“Ladies, pray about this,” the lecturer ex- 
claimed—‘‘God’s clock has struck the hour!” 
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Crusades 


(No. 3 of a series) 


With 21 operating departments, 
and a nation-wide spread of sup- 
orting state organizations, the 
ional W.C.T.U. still main- 
tains a position of aggressive 
leadership in the temperance 
movement. A Life Annuity Con- 
tract with the Union yields a 
higher rate of return to elderly 
annuitants than other strictly safe 
investments. The holder experi- 
ences the personal satisfaction 
that his funds are already in- 
vested in the expanding ministry 
of the Union for God and right- 
eousness throughout his native 
land. It is also possible to make 
an estate pledge, payable to the 
Union out of the estate of the 
signer after his decease. Address, 
Office of The Treasurer, Box 
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HEADQUARTERS: 1730 CHICAGO AVENUE, EVANSTON, ILLINOIS, U.S. A. 
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The Revelation 


is fully explained as to verse, chapter and 
sequences in the book “The Seventh Angel” 
(when he is about to sound.) Of all the works 
on The Revelation this is the only book that 
can and does make this assertion. It takes ex- 
tracts from nearly every book in the Bible 
together with religious history to make the 
explanations. It is proved both the Revela- 
tion and the passages required to explain it 
to be divinely inspired. It shows the closing 
command not to add to nor take from the 
book to have been carefully obeyed. The 
Revelation begins with “things which must 
shortly come to pass” and comes down to 
the present time with some of the prophecies 
still to be fulfilled. The Seventh Angel 
priced $1.50. Sent postpaid for $1.60 by 
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|: Spare Time—Full Time 


Sell 
CHRISTMAS 
CARDS 


Complete Line! Exclusive 
Name | Personal 
Cards. Also smart Box 
Assortments —including 21 
Christmas Folders $1, our 
famous matched Christmas 
and Everyday Gift Wrap 
Ensembles, Religious, 
Everyday, Humorous, 
many others. Write TODAY 
for SAMPLES. 


1225 CliffordAv.,Dept.K-9 
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The truth, let them hear it! 


In giving support to Foreign Missions, you can 
put your money to work for missions now, 


without delay, and also receive a guaranteed 
fixed income _on the gift amount for the rest 


of your life. 


This is possible . . . . with sums from $100 
up ... . through the Annuity Gift Plan 
of our Executive Committee of Foreign Mis- 
sions. Every cent of your gift goes to the 
active support of Foreign Missions—yet you 
receive an annuity at a good rate of interest 
as long as you live. 


Let us send you full particulars. Just address 


Curry B. Hearn, Treasurer 


EXECUTIVE COMMITTEE OF FOREIGN MISSIONS 
PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH IN THE JU. S. 





113 16th Ave., S. Nashville 4, Tenn. 









Here is the Easiest Way to 


WRITE for PAY 


1 want new writers, interested in cashing Fe rR a im 


hundreds of checks for $1 to $100, offered 
INFORMATION 


each week. No previous experience neces- 
SAUNDERS M. CUMMINGS 
7-CH Independence Springs, Colo 


=r. Send postcard for information— 
Bidg., Colorado 








SEND AND SELL Greeting Cards with TRUE 


CHRISTIAN 


jpture Text Everyday Assortment contains 18 beautiful 
folders. Our Christ-honoring 21 folder DeLuxe Christmas Assort- 
ment is now ready. Three boxes of one or both kinds sent postpaid 
for $2. Money refunded if not entirely satisfied. Agents and groups 
sell our complete line of 26 assortments. Profit up to 100 per cent. 


SHEPHERD'S TOWN GREETING CARD CO. 
Box 26, Shepherdstown, Pa. 


ECORDS 4 “Hc 





ae ee a 


12.10-inch records—24 songs 


No. 1 ‘“‘Heaven Now Is In View,”’ 
“Echoes Of The Past.’’ 

No. 2 ‘“‘On The Jericho Road,’’ 
‘“‘When He Put A Little Sun- 
shine In.’’ 

No. 3 ‘“‘Can He Depend On You,” 
“There’s A Little Pine Log 


Cabin.”’ 
No. 4 ‘‘Kneel At The Cross,”’ 
‘“‘Won’t We Be Happy.” 
No. “The Love Of God,”’ 
“If We Never Meet Again.” 
No. “I Won’t Have to Cross Jordan Alone,” 


5 
6 . 
“I’ve Been Listening. 
No. 7 “I’m Winging My Way Back Home”’ 
“In The Garden”’ 
8 “A Beautiful Life’’ f 
“‘Keep On The Firing Line’”’ 
9 ‘‘When He Calls I’ll Fly Away”’ 
“‘The Old Rugged Cross”’ 
No. 10 ‘“ ’Tis Wonderful to Me”’ 
“‘When They Ring The Golden Bells’”’ 
No. 11 ‘‘When God Dips His Love In My Heart” 
“I Can Tell You The Time’’ 
No. 12 ‘‘I’m Satisfied With Jesus” 
“Did You Ever Go Sailin’ ” 


$1.00 each 


6 for $5.00—12 for $10.00 
Order today from 


BLACKWOOD BROTHERS QUARTET 
Box 163-H Shenandoah, lowa 
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our text is, “and where the spirit of the 
Lord is, there is liberty.” Even Cicero 
realized that the spirit from “above” 
was a divine spirit and said: “The con- 
templation of the celestial things will 
make a man both speak and think more 
sublimely and magnificently when he 
descends to human places and affairs.” 
In the light of that quotation let us go 
back to our theme and text and tie them 
up in the mood of our daily medita- 
tions. 


Dear God of “the spirit above” which 
is “a spirit of joy,” we thank Thee that 
“there is liberty” in Thee. Amen. 


Monday, June 30 
READ It cor. 9:15 
I never cast a flower away, 
A gift of one who cared for me. 
—LANDON 


IT IS IN that same poetic mood that 
the writer of Corinthians exclaims, 
“Thanks be to God for His unspeak- 
able gift.” And while to the lover the 
unspeakable gift is a flower, to the 
Christian that unspeakable gift is Christ 
Jesus—the flower of all life and living. 


Dear God of all good and gracious 
gifts, we thank Thee most of all for 
the “unspeakable gift of Christ” in our 
lives. Amen. 


THE AXEMEN COMETH 
(Continued from page 16) 


native soil? I cannot morally consent 
to proclaim from the pulpit that Gospel 
of God’s love through Christ, then turn 
away and deny the truth by consenting 
to someone else’s ungodliness by keep- 
ing silent. I would sooner stand by and 
hold a flashlight while a burglar robbed 
your safe. I cannot, by craven or 
bought silence, give consent to the 
assassination of any man’s rights in a 
democratic or Christian society!” 
Someone in the church suggested, 
just after the November, 1946, conven- 


- tion of the Baptists in Savannah, that it 


might be a good thing if the preacher 
could just go and talk things over with 
the late Gene Talmadge. Rabun went. 
He didn’t get to do much of the talking, 
but he listened well as Gene explained 
that, while the preacher was probably 
sincere enough, he was also a fool. He 
was playing straight into the hands of 
“that gang of professional reformers 
down in Atlanta. They'll ruin you.” Ac- 
cording to “Old Gene,” the preacher was 
also offside in thinking that the Negro 
was a human being. The Negro, ac- 
cording to Gene, was more animal than 
man; you just couldn’t do a thing with 
him. There were five racial strains in 
this world, and the Negro was the 
lowest, the meanest and most hopeless 
of all. “You can’t lift ’em or help ’em; 
that only makes em bigger rascals than 
ever. Teach ’em to vote? Don’t be 
foolish!” 


en 
ee 








Rabun didn’t argue; what was j 
use? He smiles when he talks about) 
now: “Gene didn’t say anything thy 
would lead me to change my mind.” 

Preacher Rabun is no rabble-rouser. 
he is shouting for no hasty revolution gf 
race relations. He is so slow and de 
liberate that he is exasperating; }y 
builds his case as a lawyer builds a brig 
for court; he’s interested in facts, Aboy 
all, he’s sure of the fact that the N 
is being plundered of his rights. Say 
he: 

“Here they are, a million of them iy 
Georgia, paying taxes like all the rey 
of us, subject to our laws, doing oy 
work and going to our wars—and 
aren't even to be allowed to vote! jf 
that isn’t taxation without represent 
tion, then you tell me what it is, 
are guaranteed the rights and privileges 
of American citizens under the Foy 
teenth and Fifteenth Amendments tp 
the United States Constitution, buy 
what do they actually get? A white 
primary law! What those politicians ay 
actually doing, of course, is to set up a 
unconstitutional state government, in 
constitutional democracy. They cant 
possibly win. 

“The Negroes are the innocent vie 
tims of corrupt politics. The politicians 
down here are at the old, old game of 
playing both ends against the middle- 
the very rich and the very poor against 
the middle class. ‘The middle cas 
know they’re losing; the poor havent 
found it out, yet. You see, the rich and 
influential stand to make a lot of money 
out of white supremacy politics; one 
man down here, I’m told, remarked that 
Gene Talmadge’s death cost him a mil 
lion dollars. They get the political ap 
pointments and the jobs; the poor get- 
more poverty. Franklin D. Roosevelt 
said something once that I can’t forget: 
‘There are many selfish interests which 
are out to pluck the American eagk 
in order to feather their own nests’ 
Think that one over!” 

He’s often asked: “But are you a 
tually preaching equality with the 
Negro? Do you want to see your daugh- 
ter marry a Negro? Don’t you know 
they'd dominate us if they got th 
vote?” 

To which he replies: “What do you 
mean, equality? There isn’t any sud 
thing, actually. Even in the white fam 
ily there are barriers that never let w 
be equal—mental barriers, for instance; 
no two of us are on the same level there. 
Levels of spiritual insight, of talent, o 
ability, of adaptability. Certainly I am 
not asking for that brand of equality. 
And certainly I don’t want one of my 
little girls to marry a Negro. That i 
sults in tragedy, nine times out of tet 
even when Roman Catholics many 
Protestants, it calls for an almost perfect 
pair of individuals to make the uniot 
a happy one. When you make it 3 
black-and-white marriage, the difficik 
ties involved are tremendous. Nobody 
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with any sense wants that of course. 

“But that’s not what I’m asking for. 
Jam interested more in opportunity for 
the Negro than for equality. We make 
alot of promises to them—but about the 


ing only promise we've ever kept is our 


instance; 
el there. 


ise to vote a white supremacy 
law; we've taken away their right to 
yote, and done not a thing to help them, 
orto make good on our promises. We 
ay in the church that we’re interested, 
of course, in education for the Negro. 
I's time we stopped playing the hypo- 
crite with that one; it’s time we gave 
them schools to be educated in! The 
Christian goal is brotherhood, not equal- 
ity, and there is a fine distinction. 

“Look at the situation. There are 
twelve million Negroes in the United 
States. Just how many doctors, law- 
yers, ministers are we helping them to 


+I produce, just to take care of their own 


people? We sit around whispering that 
‘he Negroes will dominate us if they 
get the chance.’ That’s a lot of first- 
class nonsense. Why, if the leaders of 
the Negro race—the intelligent lawyers, 
doctors, ministers, were just to do what 
must be done for their own people, 
they'd have the work of a lifetime cut 
out for them. Negro domination! That’s 
impossible. There are two million whites 
n Georgia, a million Negroes; are the 
wo million so impotent that they can’t 
aold the reins and drive the horses? 
They should set the pace of progress, 
not seek to retard it. 

“The Negroes down here don’t want 
to dominate; they just want an honest 
chance to live like decent human be- 
ings. They want the know-how, the 
tools to work with. They want the 
Christians who talk of brotherhood to 
begin to practice it a little! Why is .it 
that we sit in the same theaters with 
them—they’re up in the balcony, yes, 
but they’re still there—in the same buses 
and railroad cars with them, and yet we 
chase them away from our white 
churches, our Jim Crow churches? They 
cook our food, wash out clothes, tend 
our children, till our soil, yet in the 
one place in the community where we 
admit that we are all equal in the 
sight of the Lord, we drive them away. 
I don’t believe in that brand of Chris- 
tianity. 

“I believe as thoroughly as the next 
preacher in the salvation of souls. But 
I'm a little tired of the idea that we’ve 
got to wait until we're all saved before 
we can do anything about this problem. 
Non-Christians have too long told 
Christians, ‘It is all right to preach in- 
dividual salvation, but leave society 
alone,’ and gotten by with it. The old 
claim of the South that ‘We'll work this 
thing out if you just leave us alone’, just 
isn’t working. We've had plenty of time 
to do something about it, and we're 
worse off now than we have ever been. 
The ‘cracker’ political theorists have 
shoved us back fifty years with their 
white supremacy’ law. 


Are you in the know ? 


How would you refuse a date? 
0 Brush him off 


0 Invent an excuse 


0) Say you'll be busy 


Ever trip yourself up on your own tall 
story, after turning down a bid? When 
refusing a date no fancy excuses needed. 


Does this make sense on certain days? 


O) No 
0 Yes 
0 Could be 


Gals in-the-know take certain days in stride; 
but —“‘fierce fun”’ doesn’t make sense. Why 
jolt your innards? (There’s always the merry- 
go-round!) Choosing milder amusements is 
playing safe. Like choosing Kotex. You see, 
you get extra protection from that exclu- 
sive safety center of Kotex. And that com- 
fortable Kotex Wonderform Belt lets you 
bend freely because it’s elastic —snug-fitting 
—non-binding. For confidence that’s posi- 
tively supersonic, try Kotex and Kotex Belts! 


Just say you’ll be busy; then you’re in the 
clear. Never “‘no” a date merely because 
it’s “that” time of the month. Keep going 
—comfortably—with Kotex, and the soft- 
ness that stays faithfully yours. For Kotex 
is made to stay soft while you wear it. And 
those special flat pressed ends of Kotex 
prevent revealing outlines! 


For a too-broad nose, better — 


00 Clamp a clothespin on it 
0 Eye-shadow the sides 
1) Widen your brows 


If you guessed this one, you’re up on 
your grooming! And on difficult days, 
score yourself a plus if you never need 
guess about sanitary protection. For that 
means you depend on Kotex—knowing 
there’s a Kotex napkin exactly suited to 
your own special needs. Yes, only Kotex 
comes in 3 sizes: Regular, Junior and 
Super Kotex. Three smart ways to improve 
your confidence. (Smart as widening your 
brows to improve that too-broad nose!) 


More women choose 


KOTEX * than all other 


sanitary napkins 


A DEODORANT IN EVERY KOTEX NAPKIN AT NO EXTRA COST 
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quickly and easily as Christian 
Heralds’ representative in your 
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Accept new and renewal sub- 
scriptions from friends and 
neighbors and you keep the 
unusual commissions we offer. 


















Help us reach more Christian 
homes—write TODAY for our 
Special Commission Offer. A 
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HOME BIBLE COURSE 


SIMPLE, INSTRUCTIVE COURSE 
a. every lover of the Bible. It explains 
its deep purpose and relationship to 
daily life, how it was formed, and why 
its grand unity can bring you added 
strength and joy with which to meet 
today’s spiritual] problems. 


TOTAL COST $3 INCLUDES 
Textbooks, all supplies, regular examinations, per- 
sonal attention of experienced instructors, engraved 
certificate upon completion. 


You may enroll at once, sending $1.00 in advance, 
or simply request Prospectus 
Address, REV. LESLIE MARSHALL, Secy. 


The PAL, Study School 


380 VAN HOUTEN ST., PATERSON 1, N. J. 


























































MAKE $30-$40 A WEEK 

Practical nurses are needed in in 
community... doctors rely on them. 

Patients appreciate their cheerful, ex- 
pert care. You can learn practical 
nursing at home in spare time. Course 
endorsed by physicians. 48th year. Earn 
while learning. High School not re- 
Men, women, 18 to . Write now! 

HICAGO 


Dept. 556, 100 East Ohio Street, Chicago (1, III. 
Please send free booklet and 16 sample lesson pages. 
Name incense? 
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“To my way of thinking, the churches 
will have to get busy. Too many of us 
in the pulpit are so much interested in 
expediency that we just don’t mention 
the color problem. Too many of us 
have been catering to the so-called 
‘cream of society’ instead of ministering 
to the salt of the earth—and the cream 
has soured and the salt has lost its savor. 
We have been attempting to plow a 
straight furrow by looking behind us 
at ‘where we have been,’ not at ‘where 
we are going.’ 

“We've sidestepped again the old, 
old question, ‘Am I my brother’s keep- 
er?’ I believe we are just that, and that 
we must begin to accept its implica- 
tions. The hour is much too late in 
history for further quibbling. Our sands 
of time are running out. I believe that 
pulpits must take a more aggressive 
and progressive stand against this in- 
tolerance of one man for another, that 
we must preach and teach Christ’s way 
more fearlessly. If we all do that, we 
will have nothing to fear. ‘Perfect love 
casteth out fear.” The Church just isn’t 
practicing what it preaches; it isn’t 
pounding at the message entrusted to it. 
We have numbers in the Church, but 
not power; we've sold that power for a 
mess of popular pottage.” 

It is strong talk, and the response to 
it has been strong. People either want 
to kiss him or kill him; there aren’t any 
neutrals, One irate Georgian wired 
him: “We’d like to know when you were 
elected God, and by whom?” A lawyer 
wired: “Keep fighting. So persecuted 
they the prophets.” A Roman Catholic, 
the Right Reverend R. J. Mullin, S. J., 
of Macon, cried: “Pax Christi! It’s a 
manly stand against the caricaturing of 
democracy.” The Protestant Episcopal 
bishop suggested that Rabun might feel 
at home among the Episcopalians, in 
case the Baptists consigned him to 
outer darkness: “I congratulate you on 
your enemies.” A Georgian ex-Marine 
wrote, “Once more the Corps can rack 
up another tradition.” The (Negro) 
president of the African M. E. Minis- 
ters’ Union in Atlanta calls him “the 
symbol of the highest type of Christian 
courage in the Christian tradition.” One 
man sent him a check to cover his mov- 
ing expenses when the axe fell; he sent 


it back. 


THE COMMON PEOPLE hear him 
gladly; we talked with Negroes who 
wouldn't talk until they were sure we 
weren't Southern, and then they swore 
Rabun was the finest man, black or 
white, they had ever known! We talked 
with poor whites and middle-class 
whites and intelligentsia whites who 
“reckoned he was right, maybe.” The 
preachers, by and large, are for him, 
whether they dare say so or not, and it’s 
a bit surprising to hear so many of them 
say so. The newspapermen say he 
would have been a good W-stbrook 
Pegler; blunt “Pop” Smith, editor of the 
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Macon News, says: “It was left to 
Rabun to show us the way . The 
trouble with both preachers and edit 
is not so much indifference as it is th 
real lack of courage and the fear of op, 
sequences. As a result of Joe Rabuy; 
appearance before the state legisla 
where he delivered an impassioned 
against the passage of the White Py. 
mary Bill, thousands of Georgians yg. 
lied behind the fearless preache 
Largely, we believe, Joe Rabun 
plied the inspiration that caused Go. 
ernor Thompson to kill the iniquitoy 
legislation.” 

When Gene Talmadge died, they 
held his funeral in the McRae Bap 
Church. It was quite a funeral; tho. 
sands who hadn’t been near the churd 
for years crowded the sanctuary ani 
stood in the streets outside. There wa 
a wreath from a “K.K.K.K.”, whateve 
that is, and “messages” from importan! 
people. Rabun almost didn’t get inty 
his own church for that funeral; th 
“Committee on Arrangements” ignored 
him. They asked the Methods 
preacher across the street to come, but 
when that preacher discovered Rabw 
had been left out, he threatened to stay 
away too, making it plain that Rabun 
sentiments were his sentiments tod 
That was bad; it would mean tha 
neither of the two preachers in Gene} 
own town would be at his burying. 
they let Rabun read the Scriptures. 

It didn’t bother Rabun; he talked 
about it quite calmly as we sat befor 
the log fire in the parsonage. He talked 
about the whole business as a coat 
would talk about a baseball game, dis 
cussing maneuvers, figuring out the net 
move, To Rabun, it’s a game for high 
stakes; he’s figured all the chances, ani 
he’s going at it like a man who ha 
made up his mind. He told us as we 
sat these that he could remember hear 
ing his old father threaten to shoot amy 
“____. Nigger” who might dare knodi 
on his front door. “Young Joe” neve! 
quite saw it that way. While we talked, 
there was a knock on his front door; he 
got up, let in three colored men, shooi 
hands with them and talked with them 
man to man, for an hour. Nobody i 
the room was color conscious. Whel 
they were leaving he told them k 
would be glad to come and preach it 
their church, and he told us there woull 
probably be trouble, “if anybody hap- 
pened to see them come in. This isnt 
done much in McRae. But—so what 
Any man who knocks on my door is# 
man, until he proves otherwise. There! 
an inherent dignity in all men...” 

Someday the axemen will com 
knocking. It won’t matter. He'll trea 
them the same way. All that mattersij 
that when he was younger, he sw0 
that “If I ever get a chance to take 
shot at the black bogey that has the 
South half scared to death, I'll take it” 
His chance has come, and he’s making 
the most of it. 
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NIGHT WIND 
(Continued from page 18) 


her preacher here last night?” he de- 
manded. 

“J didn’t know when they’d come.” 
Martha stepped past him to the chest 
of drawers and reached for the photo- 
graph sitting there. “Wake, look!” 

It was the same frame, but not the 
same picture. The girl in this one was 
Peg. The man—Wake looked long and 
hard at him—was a tall, husky, well- 
built young fellow in waders and a fish- 
ing coat. When Wake had studied the 
smiling face, he scowled at the penciled 
date on the margin—it was a month 
old—and then stared popeyed at the 
trout in the boy’s hand. 

It was bigger than the one on the 
wall. A good half-pound bigger. It 
was the biggest handsomest brook trout 
Wake Peters had ever seen. 

“If you'd been of a mind to listen,” 
Martha said calmly, “I could have told 
you a thing or two. I might even have 
told you they were going to the lake 
for their honeymoon. Wake, your hot 
cakes will be stone cold.” 

Wake Peters followed her downstairs 
and sat to his breakfast without a word. 
But behind the gray glint in his eyes 
lay indecision. He could hold his own 
with a hurricane, but this was some- 
thing else again. At last he said: 

“You suppose those kids will need 
a guide up there at the lake?” 

“Maybe, if he didn’t stay too long.” 

“Isn't a guide up there,” Wake said, 
“knows how to fish that lake right. I'll 
get my gear.” 

Martha finished wiping the frying 
pan. “Your things,” she said, “are in 
the car.” 

At the front door he paused, awk- 
wardly, and put his arm around her. 
The hotel sign creaked mournfully over 
their heads. Martha looked up. 

“Wake, that sign’s about done for, 
don’t you think? We had a pretty 
strong wind last night.” 

After a while Wake Peters nodded. 
“Strong enough,” he conceded. “I'll 
get a new one.” 


A HOME FOR MISS HARRIET 
(Continued from page 37) 


then they came home again. Harriet 
weighed less than one hundred now. 
Isabel looked quite well, but she wasn’t. 
The strain of this last sickness of Har- 
tiet’s had taken more of her strength 
than she knew. One morning the folks 
in the community heard it with un- 
believing ears: Isabel had left them, .in 
the night! 

All the arrangements were carried 
out. Miss Harriet was stunned, but she 
went through it. She kept saying, “It 
should have been me.” The people in 
the community said, “How will she ever 
Manage, without Isabel?” She never 

(Continued on page 55) 
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IT’S TRUE! . . . The installation of 
a Maas Cathedral Chime for use 
with any organ is no impractical 
dream. The accumulated know-how 
of long experience has made it pos- 
sible for the Maas Company to 
offer you these Chimes, reasonably 
priced, without sacrifice of quality. 
Indeed, the quality of Maas Chimes has been improved 
steadily and consistently until today there is no finer 
system available. . . . The perfectly tuned, pure-toned 
Maas Cathedral Chimes will add immeasurably to your 
worship services. . .. 





Also available —for less than a thousand dollars—are the 
Maas Amplified Tower Carillons that enable you to flood 
the community with the inspiration of sacred music. These 
are actually “dual-purpose” chimes, that combine the in- 
side organ cathedral chimes and the outside carillon. 


Maas dealers everywhere are eager to show you how the Maas 
Chimes can be installed to best advantage and most economically in 
your church. . . . Let us send you descriptive information and tne 
name of our dealer in your vicinity. (Specify type of organ you have) 


ORGAN 


COMPANY 
Room 23, 3015 Casitas Avenue, los Angeles 26, California 








Egermeion's 
BIBLE STORY BOOK 


It’s the family favorite. Always new, always 
fresh, this big attractive book is a religious in- 
fluence in the home. Its stories and pictures 
entertain and instruct. Children love them, 
for they are written in language the children 
can understand. Egermeier’s Bible Story Book 
is noted for the charm and simplicity of its 
style. It makes the scriptures easy to under- 
stand and stimulates Bible reading. 


A Big Book 
With Many Features 


Contains 642 pages, 234 stories, 200 one-color 
pictures, 17 colored full-page pictures, 4 ani- 
mated maps, self-pronouncing text. Cloth 
cover, gold stamped title, beautifully colored 
printed jacket. 


Style “A” (illustrated) $9.95 
Style “B" Child Culture edition, $3.95 


has 64 pages additional of ques- 
tions and answers 


- j i / 
Good Books Jd Order from your religious supply dealer 


are the unmistakable evidence 


Good in UWbrner tress " ANDERSON, INDIANA 
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BARABBAS 


A novel of 
the time of Jesus 


By EMERY BEKESSY 


$2.75 
at all bookstores 





See Film- 


New Strip 


For Sunday School, DVBS, Released time or straight Bible 
teaching. 614 pictures in 16 rolls. Free manual with study 
outlines and lesson aims. Price, Each Testament (8 rolls) 
with manual $13, Entire Bible (16 rolls) with manual $24. 
Also ‘‘The Early Ministry of Jesus’’. 2 rolls. 80 pictures, 
from His Baptism to Calling of the Twelve—complete, 
only $5. In kodachrome $25. 
Order today. 


THE CHRISTIAN EDUCATION CO. 
Box 31-H Highland, Il. 


As EXCITING as a Novel 


As ACCURATE asa Dictionary 


THE CHURCH 
ACROSS THE STREET 
by Reginald D. Manweil and Sophia L. Fahs 


Here, in graphic language, the dramatic 
and intensely human story is told in con- 
crete and personal terms, of the Lutherans, 
Presbyterians, Unitarians, Catholics, Epis- 
copalians, Congregationalists, Baptists, 
Friends, Methodists, Universalisis, Mor- 
mons, Christian Scientists and Jews—peo- 
ple in the church across the street... . 
The stirring and often magnificent sagas 
of the founding herees of each group are 
fully treated; the present religious beliefs 
of each group are completely explained. ... 


From THE WORLD IN BOOKS: 

“Among a number of recent books on the 
subject, THE CHURCH ACROSS THE 
STREET is without doubt the most inter- 
esting for the layman . .. admirably un- 
biased. . . . Photographs and paintings 
make the volume a handsome one.” $2.50 


THE BEACON PRESS 
25 Beacon Street, Boston 8, Mass. 


Please ship me at once, postpaid, a 
copy of THE CHURCH ACROSS THE 
STREET. 


Bill me ( ) Enclose ($2.50) 
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Style Note 
“What happened? Why have you got 
that bandage over your forehead?” 
“That isn’t a bandage. That’s my 
new hat.” 
—Dublin Opinion. 


Rarely Gifted 
“Your husband seems to be a man of 
rare gifts.” 
“Tl say he is—he hasn’t given me one 
since we were married.” 
—McCall Spirit. 


Pointed Paragraphs 
If you want to live to see ninety, don’t 
keep looking for it on the speedometer. 
It is estimated that there are over 
1,000,000 American women overweight 


—round figures, of course. 
—Lookout. 


Striking Facts 

Policeman: “Did you see the number 
of the car that knocked you down 
madam?” 

Woman: “No, but the woman in it 
wore a black turban trimmed in red. 
And her coat was imitation fur.” 

—Exchange. 


Don’t Marry Young! 

Milly: “Men age so much more rap- 
idly than women.” 

Billy: “I suppose that accounts for 
the fact that by the time a man is rich 
enough to be a girl’s husband he is old 
enough to be her father.” 

—Watchman-Examiner. 


They Laughed... 
He: “When I sat down to play the 
piano, they laughed.” 
She: “Why?” 
He: “There was no piano stool there.” 
—Selected. 


All the World’s a Stage 

Two people in the balcony were talk- 
ing earnestly and completely ignoring 
the stage. The man immediately behind 
endured them for some time, but at 
length he became very annoyed. 

Leaning forward, he touched the man 
on the shoulder. 

“Excuse me,” he said with exagger- 
ated politeness, “but would you mind re- 
peating that last remark? I couldn’t hear 
it for the noise they were making on 
the stage.” 


—Glasgow Bulletin. 


He Said a Mouthful 

The two travellers had wandered far 
from civilization and had fallen into the 
hands of a savage chief. The day follow- 
ing their capture the chief ordered them 
to go out and gather fruit. 

The first returned, bearing a plentiful 
supply of grapes. 

The chief commanded him to swallow 
them whole. 

The traveller burst into laughter, and 


the chief demanded to know the reason, 

“Sorry,” apologized the prisoner, “ 
was just thinking of my pal. He’s bring. 
ing coconuts.” 






—Colgate Banter, 


Fun is Where You Find It 

“What time did you say the next train 
comes in?” asked the small boy of the 
family waiting in the little station. 

“T’ve told you it comes in at 4:44 half 
a dozen times,” the elderly station agent 
answered impatiently. “Can’t you re. 
member that?” 

“Oh, I can remember the time all 
right,” said the little rascal, “I just like 
to see your whiskers wobble whi you 
say ‘ 4-44,” 

—Hardware World (Canada), 


Cautious 

The mule was trying the old farmer’ 
patience. Repeatedly, the long-eared 
animal would start cautiously, take a 
few steps, and then stop. 

A passer-by paused to watch the slow 
process. 

“Looks to me,” he said, “as if that 
mule is balky.” 

The farmer shook his head. 

“No, he’s a first-class mule,” he re 
plied. “But he’s so afraid I'll say, “Whoa 
and he won't hear me, that he stops 
every now and then to listen.” 

—Lookout, 


Fool the Public 
man was waiting for a streetcar. 
A newsboy was trying to sell hima 
paper. The man didn’t want one. He be 
came exasperated. 
“Listen,” he said, “I can’t read.” 
The newsboy lowered his voice . 
“Buy it anyway and stick it in your 
pocket, chum,” he said. “Then people 


won't know how dumb you are.” 
—Watchman-Examiner, 


“Feel of those eggs, Jim, and see if 
they‘re cool enough to sell!“ 
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(Continued from page 53) 

could have managed, alone; she was so 
old and tired and weak now that she 
could hardly get up mornings. The 
preachers’ wives began dropping in 
“ust to say hello,” but actually to do 
whatever had to be done around the 
apartment. Over them all hung the 
rule of the community: when one dies, 
the other must move. There was no 
place, no dormitory for widows, wid- 
owers—or a sister left completely alone. 
They wondered where frail Harriet 
would go now. 

It was one of those situations that 
keep us awake nights—one of those 
problems without a solution. Had it 
happened in one of those “strictly busi- 
ness” old-folks homes, we hate to think 
of what might have happened—but 
Memorial Home Community isn’t one 
of those homes. Everybody wondered— 
and everybody was thinking, “Will she 
have to leave?” That was the rule... . 

But rules, in such a Christian com- 
monwealth, are made to be broken. 
Ninety-nine times out of a hundred, 
there just isn’t any question about it; 
the widow or the widower takes it for 
granted, and keeps the rule. But—here 
was one with no relatives, no children, 
no friends beyond the community. It 
didn’t take very long: it was quickly 
decided that, for the time being, Miss 
Harriet must stay. 

You could almost hear the silent 
cheers; it was like the sun breaking 
through the clouds after weeks of 
storm. But somehow—we couldn't get 
out of our minds the fact that there 
were others besides Miss Harriet who 
needed just such consideration. Others 
who one day would have to move. 
Some have children to look out for 
them. Some do not. It seemed as 
though we had managed to lay down 
the cruelest rule in the universe when 
we ruled that one must move. 

We walked across the green lawns, 
watching the redbirds scamper among 
the palm trees—they are bits of fire 
flashing. The sun was warm and the 
flowers were bright, but We 
valked over to one corner of the sixty 
acres of heaven and looked at the spot 
of ground set aside for the new big 
building that is being planned—the 
combination dormitory for the single 
folks and the infirmary for the sick. 
Miss Harriet might have used that in- 
firmary to good advantage, but it wasn’t 
there. And we thought to ourselves 
that it should have been there—that it 


: must be there before another home 


missionary or parson or parson’s wife, 
who has given all there is in them to 
give for the Kingdom of God, could 
come to such an hour. 

Every time we go down there, the 
folks ask us: “When do we start the 
building?” And the answer is always, 
Soon. . . . soon.” If we ever wanted 
to keep a promise, we want to keep 
that one—and with your help we will. 
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If you are planning to be married, or have been married only 
recently, you'll want to read this book. A frank, heart-to- 
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ments which confront all newlyweds—discussed with a 
simple straightforwatdness which will win your con- 
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a real blueprint for lasting marital happiness. Should 
be read by every young couple. Excellent as an 
engagement or wedding gift. 
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¢y DANIEL A. POLING 


BEHIND THE SILKEN CURTAIN, 
by Bartley C. Crum. (Simon & Schu.} 
ster, 297 pp., $3.00) 


HIS intimate, dynamic and at times 

ruthless analysis of Anglo-American 
diplomacy in Palestine nt the Middle 
East is definitely a “must” book in its 
field. The author was one of the six 
American members of the Anglo-Amer- 
can Committee of Inquiry on Palestine, 
He traveled widely in his examination 
of the situation of Jewry in Europe and 
the Middle East. His conclusions can- 
not be escaped and his recommends 
tions, or their equivalent, must in ow 
opinion be adopted before peace can 
have firm ieeiianeds, He holds, and 
I think proves, that the terms of the 
Mandate for Palestine are absolutely 
binding upon Britain until she is re 
lieved of her duties as the Mandatory 
Power. The British White Paper must 
be revoked, and he makes clear that the 
Arab states should have no “special 
position” in relation to Palestine. Pend- 
ing a solution of the political situation 
of Palestine, the United States should 
one the admission of Transjordan to 
the United Nations. As an evidence 
of good faith, Britain should authorize 
immediately the entrance of 100,000 
displaced Jews into Palestine. 



















CHALLENGE OF THE UN- 
KNOWN, by Louis K. Anspacher 
(A, A. Wyn, $3.75) 


COMPREHENSIVE, absorbing ex 

ploration of the psychic world. 
Dealing with the intangible and unseen, 
it brings the “realities” that are beyond 
what we call “time” and “space” well 
within our mortal vision. For sheer en- 
joyment and stimulation in reading an 
for all who would walk where some 
the wisest and most adventurous minds 
have traveled, this is a rewarding book 
—rather it is a library. The author is@ 
scholar of integrity who writes with the 
allure of a novelist. He will be rebuked 
by some “orthodox Christians,” but he 
is at times even more orthodox than the 
fundamentalists! When you agree an 
when you do not, always you are ab 
sorbingly interested. In the last para 
graph of the volume are these sentences: 
‘Thus the faith of science joins forces 
with the intuitions of religion in the 
grand postulate of continuity and_ uni 
versal order . . . it is, indeed, profund- 
ly true that ‘faith were science now di 
she but arm her with the weapons 0 
her time.’” 
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THE SCARLET PATCH, by Bruce 
Lancaster. (Little, Brown, $3.00) 









GREAT Civil War story and one of 

the finest military adventure novels 
of any year. The book is unique in that 
it properly places the foreign-born vol- 
unteers sie fought for the Union in the 
War Between the States. The careers 
of these new citizens are at the very 
heart of the American story, even as 
their blood is the river of life for un- 
numbered Americans. On these pages 
they march, fight, suffer and die for the 
glory that some of them saw and made 
articulate before native sons had learned 
the language. Battles are described 
with terrifying realism. Lesser authors 
can learn here how to write without vul- 
garity “when vulgar strife and deeds are 
everywhere.” Let me confess, for I like 
this novel — — wre I regret some saaiial 
language which adds nothing to a great HOU i 
savel a takes fineness ee Why yA, At all bookstores. $2.7 : 
can’t twentieth-century realists learn} | ”* pppoe) 
from Stevenson and the earlier French 
classical writers? Also (and here is my 
principal quarrel) the author inexcu- 
sably plays Catholic against Protestant 
in a time when we should all be con- 
cerned to strengthen American unity. 
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BOOKS IN BRIEF 


GENTLEMAN’S AGREEMENT, by 
Laura Z. Hobson. (Simon & Schuster, 
275 pp., $2.75) A unique novel in, the 
field of race relations. Vivid writing to 
the heart of things. 


GOD IN HISTORY, by Sherwood 
Eddy. (Association «ress, $2.75) Per- 
haps the most scholarly and convincing 
volume the author has ever written. It 
is an annotation of many writers, but 
also it is the personal experience of Sher- 
wood Eddy. No title could be more 
descriptive. 


DOES GOD EXIST?, by Alfred Ed- 
ward Taylor. (Macmillan, 172 pp., 
$2.00) The author has written to satisfy 
himself, to confirm his mind and com- 
fort his soul. He believes that there 
is no vital religion for any man without 
revelation, but throughout these pages 
he appeals to reason and does it in words 
that the layman can understand. God 
does exist and He is personal. He may 
be your God and mine. 


OF GUILT AND HOPE, by Martin 
Niemoeller. (Philosophical Library, 79 
pp., $2.00) The title is the book and 
the book is an Amos-like message for 
these times, 


DARK SUMMER, by Dorothy K. Al- 
dis. (Putnam, 186 pp., $2.25) An ar- 
tistic and literary triumph, a relief too 
from the evil stuff that deluges the mar- 
ket. Equally appropriate for the young 
and the old. 
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published, by the author of dad setnseotah 
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The Beatitudes for Boys and Girls : 
ILLUSTRATED BY PELAGIE DOANE ‘ 


A charming, instructive series of 
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up. 75 cents 
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year, in Philadelphia 


MRS. PIGGLE WIGGLE, by Betty 
MacDonald. (Lippincott, 119  pp., 
$2.00) A delightful juvenile by the au- 


JUNE 1947 57 














es Get Acquainted Offer 


To acquaint you with the 


TESTAMENT FOR FISHERS OF MEN 


with special personal worker’s 
helps by Wade C. Smith, we offer 
you a specially-priced, paper-bound, 
copy for only 


10c each 


Only one to a customer. Additional 
copies at regular price of 50c each. 
Other editions: Cloth, 75c. Leather, 
limp, $2.00. Leather, divinity-cir- 
cuit, $2.75. 

Dr. Howard A. Kelly, of Johns Hopkins University. 
—‘‘Thank you with all my heart for this exquisite 
little volume which goes into my pocket to come out 
daily, when I want real spiritual refreshment or 
when I want more ammunition for my friends or 
chance acquaintances who are willing to discuss the 
one great subject. The printing is perfectly splendid 
and the outlines most helpful. I really think we need 
just this kind of help to open up paths of study.”’ 


Dr. Daniel A. Poling.—‘‘l like the Testament im- 


mensely 
JOHN KNOX PRESS 


Box 1176 Richmond 9, Va. 
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25c per copy 


BY A CONVERTED PRIEST 


1. ‘The Pope’...................... 20c 


2. ‘Pocket Question Box’...... 20c 


For $1.00 I will mail a pamphlet (The Pope or 
Pocket Question Box) to five of your friends, 
or to Roman Catholics and priests—and a 
FREE copy to you. 


Order from JOSEPH ZACCHELLO 
P.O. Box 381, Times Sq. Sta. Dept. CH. 
New York 18, New York 





Spiritual Healing 


Healing belongs in the Church 


Do you read SHARING, a magazine devoted to 
spiritual healing, telling what is being done and 
what you can do to fulfill Christ’s command: 
“Heal the Sick!’’ Published monthly—12 pages— 
$1 a yr. Send for sample copy. 

DR. JOHN GAYNER BANKS. Editor 
2243 Front St. San Diego 1, Calif. 
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WITHOUT EYESTRAIN 


Save time and temper with this handy self- 
focusing reading glass. Simply lay it flac 
on the page . . . move it easily by the specially 
designed finger-grip. Perfect for reading 
fine print. Precision-molded of clear, fire- 
polished glass, 2” x 4” wide. A real buy! 
Only $1.00 plus 10¢ for mailing. Use the 
convenient coupon to send for yours, today 
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| NOW YOU CAN READ 
/ 


thor of that weird best-seller “The Egg 
and I.” Children and adults too, have a 
delightful time in learning important 
lessons, 


DEEP FOREST, by Norman E. Ny- 
gaard. (Reynal & Hitchcock, 246 pp., 
$2.50) A pioneer tale of elemental life 
in Central America. The story is vivid- 
ly etched with a background of human 
emotions where tortured bodies carry 
the yet greater burdens of hungry souls. 
The writing is chaste even when brutal 
and realistic. If “such things” ever may 
be dealt with in a book, then they have 
been well handled here. 


OUR AGELESS BIBLE, by Thomas 
Linton Leishman. (Wilde, 144 pp., 
$1.35) This little volume is an interest- 
ing, simple guide to discovering the way 
in which the Bible has come to its Eng- 
lish readers. 


LIVINGSTONE’S LAST JOURNEY, 
by Sir Reginald Coupland. (Macmillan, 
271 pp., $3.50) Here is the Livingstone 
book I have waited for ever since I first 
heard the Livingstone story. It contains 
everything old with something added 
to what has gone before. The author 
has made himself familiar with all avail- 
able sources and then touched his pen 


with the fervor of a devoted follower.. 


David Livingstone was one of the pre- 
eminent Victorians. Always he was a 
citizen of two worlds, and the two em- 
pires to the building of which he so 
largely contributed were to his exalted 
mood a united kingdom. The intimate 
stories of relationships between the mis- 
sionary and his faithful native friends 
have a poignant appeal and the meet- 
ing with Stanley is the epic moment 
of the epic tale. 


THE LUMINOUS TRAIL, by Rufus 
M. Jones. (Macmillan, 165 pp., $2.00) 
Rufus Miller is always a gentle prophet 
and a convincing mystic. He is funda- 
mental without being a fundamentalist. 
For sheer beauty, nothing finer will be 
produced in the current year. The last 
chapter is the story of the son who was 
snatched away before he was twelve. 
Poignant and tender it is filled with 
comfort for all who mourn and par- 
ticularly for those who have the expect- 
ant hunger for a glad reunion “just 
around the corner.” 


PROMISED LAND, by Ellen Thor- 
becke. (Harper, 171 pp., $3.50) Ex- 
cellent! It tells more of Palestine, past, 
present and future, than a six-foot shelf 
of books previously written. Main em- 
phasis is on the present; special plead- 
ing here somewhat mars it, but not too 
much. The illustrations are an epic in 
book publishing. We call it “tops,” 
without reserve. F. S. M. 


GEORGE MACDONALD, AN AN- 
THOLOGY, by C. S. Lewis. (Macmil- 
lan, 128 pp., $1.50) The inexhaustible 





FIGHTING FOR FREEDOM, by 
Harold A, Hansen, John G. Herndon 
William B. Langsdorf. (Winston, 503 

p., $4.50) Here are the documents of 

uman freedom, from the Declaration of 
Independence to the Atlantic Charter— 
plus the speeches of both totalitarians 
and freedom-lovers before, during and 
after World War II. “Excellent” is the 
word for it; there is nothing even ap. 
proaching it in importance in its field, 
As background material for anyone who 
wants to know why we fought, it is in- 
valuable; as historical record it is con- 
cise and readable; it holds material that 
would take you weeks to dig out of the 
files of the Congressional Library. A 
clear “must.” F. S. M. 


PATTERN FOR A HEART 
(Continued from page 30) 


Even Aunt Mittie grudgingly ad- 
mitted this difference. “It don’t look 
like other quilts,” she said. “We must 
be careful who we get to quilt, so as 
not to spoil it.” 

Lyle was inclined to laugh at it. 
“Of all the silly things,” he mocked. 
“Cutting up good materials only to sew 
them back together!” 

“But they fit together and make a 
lovely pattern,” she said earnestly, put- 
ting blocks down by her side to illus- 
trate. “See how the design works? 
It’s lovely.” 

“You’re lovely,” he declared, flicking 
a little curl that clung to her forehead. 

Always when he came upon her 
working on a block, she marked that 
one in her heart as a bright memory of 
him. Afterwards she was able to pick 
them out from the others, Here he had 
told her she was beautiful; here, that 
her eyes were like forest pools fringed 
with a dark ring of fern; here, that her 
hair was a bright web of sunshine. 

Hilda, when she saw Rachel's quilt, 
was generous. “It is much lovelier than 
mine,” she said. “I have never seen one 
like it. I know women who would pay 
any price you care to name, if it turns 
out the way I think it will.” 

“I wouldn’t want to sell it,” Rachel 
said quickly. 

Hilda looked at her keenly. And then 
she said: “Did you know I have a new 
rug in my spare room? It came from 
Lyle’s board money.” 

“I thought—” Rachel stopped quickly. 

“I know. Everyone thinks he’s being 
paid. Aunt Hortense wanted him to 
have a summer in the country, doing 
some real work. He’s always been so 
careless and heedless, she thought it 
would be good for him. So Jess and I 
talked it over, and we decided to let 
him come. He doesn’t know his mother 
is paying part; he thinks he’s really 
earning his way—” 

Rachel said nothing, continuing to 
set fine even stitches on the bright 
block in her hands. 

“I must say,” Hilda went on, “that 
he’s doing—well, better than we had ex- 
pected.” 
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The piece under Rachel's fingers took 
on, suddenly, more glowing colors. But 
all she said was: “When we quilt, will 
you help? I’m asking only the best.” 

The days slipped by until it was the 
last of August. The quilt was all fin- 
ished ‘and in the frame, waiting for the 
women who were coming in the next 
day to quilt it. 

Rachel was sitting on the porch to 
rest, after getting ready for the quilters 
-cleaning the house until no one could 
find so much as a speck of dirt, cooking 
pies and cakes and ham and chickens 
and salads so that none could find fault 
with the food. Aunt Mittie would have 
things perfect, down to the last polished 
doorknob and the final frosting on the 
angel cake. 

Rachel wore a blue housedress and 
her hair was arranged into two thick 
braids that hung across her shoulders 
so that she looked like a little girl. The 
breeze was cool and welcome to her 
face, after the heat of the day, and she 
closed her eyes. 

“What, not quilting?” a voice said at 
her elbow. “I thought you slept with a 
block in your hand!” 

Rachel moved over to make room for 
him at her side in the swing. “It’s fin- 
ished,” she told him. 

A little shiver ran through her, like 
Aunt Mittie said you had when someone 
walked over your grave. 

“You're a funny little thing,” he said, 
laughing, “shivering when the first little 
fall breeze hits you. What will you do 
when winter comes?” 

He took her hands, cradled them in 
his warm ones. “At that, though, it’s 
time to be getting cool. Almost the end 
of August. I was thinking of that today. 
Soon be school bells for me again.” 

Rachel caught her breath from some 
deep well of pain within her heart. 
“Yes,” she whispered. “Yes—” 

Lyle looked at her quickly. “You 
darling,” he said and laughed. “I be- 
lieve you're really going to miss me. 
Rachel—sweet—” 

He was still laughing a little when he 
kissed her. 


RACHEL SET fine stitches into the pat- 
tern of her quilt, her face a frozen mask. 
Miss Ella Marberry said, “What’s the 
matter, child? Are you sick or some- 
thing?” 

Yes, what was wrong, the others 
chimed in. Only Hilda said nothing. 
She knew. She it was who brought the 
message. She saw the memory of last 
night burning like a bright banner in 
Rachel’s face, and she called the girl 
away from the others to say: “Lyle left 
this morning, Rachel. He asked me to 
say good-by for him, and to say it was 
nice knowing you this summer.” 

Rachel raised her eyes to Hilda’s, and 
the other woman put her arms suddenly 
around her. “I—I wouldn’t feel so bad 
if 1 were you, Rachel,” she said gently. 
“This was the way it—it had to be.” 
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“Thank you, Hilda,” Rachel said 
quietly. She went back to the quilting 
party with a frozen, empty face. All 
that day she worked calmly. When the 
quilting was finally finished, she put it 
far back on the top shelf of the spare- 
room closet, where she need never look 
at it again. 

If Rachel thought to keep the quilt 
out of her sight, she was to be disap- 
pointed. For word had got round about 
it—Miss Ella and the Finleys had talked 
—and scarcely a day passed that some- 
one did not come especially to see the 
miracle wrought by the girl’s cleve 
fingers. . 

“It is beautiful,” they would say. 
“Beautiful. It should go to the Fair, 
come November There are town wom- 
en who would pay ‘most anything you 
want to ask, when it goes up for sale the 
last day.” - 

“It’s not for sale,” Rachel said sharp- 
ly. 
She said that, not knowing about Aunt 
Mittie. Lately the girl had come to 
know a great tenderness for the crabbed 
old woman. Nobody had ever loved 
her. No one had ever held her close, 
sighing “Sweet—sweet—” against her 
hair Aunt Mittie had nothing to re- 
member, either of pain or of joy And 
now Aunt Mittie was sick. 

Rachel came upon the knowledge 
suddenly, only to meet sharp denial at 
first. “Nothing the matter with me,” 
the old woman snapped. “I won't cod- 
dle myself.” 

But the doctor, when Rachel called 
him in, was grave. “An operation,” he 
advised. 

“And what am I to use for money?” 
Aunt Mittie cackled. “Buttons?” 

Rachel knew, suddenly and with 
great certainty, where the money would 
come from. The words of Hilda, of the 
neighbors, came back to her: “.. . town 
women... pay anything you ask... .” 

“Tll send for Phil,” she told herself. 
“When he goes to enter his things at the 
Fair, he can take the quilt as well.” 

Phil came, as always when she had 
need for him. The goodness of Phil in 
the two months since Lyle had left had 
been 2 thing past all believing. Nearly 
every day he came on some pretext or 
other—did Aunt Mittie have apples 
enough for butter; was the corn gather- 
ing going smoothly; did the hired hand 
know how to fix the lamb’s winter 
shelter? Once there, he would stay to 
chat with the two women, filling in the 
bleak loneliness that must come _ be- 
fore even Aunt Mittie’s sober habits 
could admit it was bedtime. Sometime 


| he would ask casually if Rachel would 
| like to go to this or that affair—the so- 


cial at the school, a party, the church 
supper. Usually Rachel would go, sim- 
ply and without comment. 

“There is no finer man living than 
Phil,” Hilda once said. 

“No,” Rachel agreed. “That’s true.” 

Nor was there. Only, it was as she 
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had always sensed in her heart, had 
known with great sureness since the 
first time Lyle smiled down into he, 
eyes: there was no sending the heart 
of you where the head said it should 
go. You could not plan your life like g 
quilt, working out a design that some. 
one else said was right and true. Phil 
was good and kind, and she felt in her 
own heart the hurt he knew because of 
her. But she could not make herself 
feel differently about him. 

“If you—if you could change your 
mind about taking me, Rachel,” he said 
diffidently. “I will always feel the same 
about you—” 

“I am sorry, Phil,” she said gently, 
“Don’t waste your time on me. Go find 
someone else who is good enough for 
you— 

“Tl never change,” he told her stub- 
bornly. “I want only you.” 

It was a good love he felt—strong, 
steadfast, earnest, and kind Foolish she 
was to be eating her heart out for the 
kind that laughed, even when he held 
her close. That was a careless love and 
did not last. It left you with no wam- 
ing, and then you heard no more from 
it, unless someone who knew was kind 
enough to bring you news. 


Lye is no longer in school,” Hilda 
said carelessly one day “His mother is 
sorry that he quit, but he is interested 
in—in other things.” 

She watched Rachel out of the corner 
of her eyes, but the girl’s face was still. 
“That is too bad,” she said quietly. 

Phil was surprised at her wish to 
show the quilt. He had guessed what 
it meant to her, that it would be the 
very heart of her hung there on the wall 
for the crowds to gape at, for the town 
women to make sharp, greedy cries 
over. Rachel did not tell him of Aunt 
Mittie’s need. It would be like him to 
find some pretext for getting the money 
himself, rather than to let her sell the 
quilt. So all she told him was that shé 
had decided to exhibit it. 

“Hilda thinks I can win a prize,” she 
said. 

“Do you want to go with me to see 
that it is hung properly?” he asked, tak- 
ing the bundle from her. 

“No-—there will be people there who 
will do that. I may go with you to pick 
it up the last day.” 

So she stayed home and it was Miss 
Ella Marberry who brought the news of 
the prize. “It has the blue ribbon,” she 
cried. “There must be a hundred there, 
but the blue ribbon is on yours. It 
would do your heart good, hearing the 
town women talk about it. There'll be 
some sharp bidding, come selling day. 
Mind what I tell you!” 

“Rachel’s quilt is not for sale,” Aunt 
Mittie snapped. 

Rachel waited, as she had said, until 
the last day, and then she drove to town 
with Phil. 
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at it, never knowing it was torn from 
the heart and dreams of me. 

From the back of the room there 
came a new voice, firm and distinct. 
“One hundred dollars,” it said. 

Without turning, Rachel knew who it 
was. Phil. 

“One twenty-five,” Lyle said calmly. 

An uneasy buzz ran through the 
crowd. This thing had never hap- 
pened before—two men bidding on a 
quilt. That was women’s ways. 

It was like some dark nightmare, like 
wanting to wake up but being held 
fast in its grip. Lyle bidding on a quilt 
that was made through dreams of him 
—only wanting it to give to another girl. 
Phil, willing to sacrifice the thing he 
wanted most in the world to buy back 
for Rachel her memory of another man. 
It must stop. 

“One eighty-five—” 

“One ninety—” 

“Stop!” Rachel called, finding her 
voice at last. “Stop, I say. It’s my 
quilt, and I guess I should have some- 
thing to say about who it goes to. I want 
it to go to Mr. Lyle Parker for one 
eighty, if he’s still a-mind to pay that 
much.” 


THEY RODE ALONG together, Phil and 
Rachel, saying no word to each other. 
Phil’s face showed white and tired in 
the dusk; on Rachel’s there was a 
strange new look. 
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“You are thinking I acted queer there 
at the Fair,” she said. 

“I did not think you wanted the quilt 
to come into her hands,” he said. 

“You would have used your land pay- 
ment to keep her from having it?” she 
said softly. 

“That did not matter,” Phil’s voice 
rose sharply. “Nothing mattered, save 
you did not want her to have it. I did 
not know what pushed you into selling 
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5—Saul of Tarsus to the Lord, Acts 9:6. 

6—Jesus to the Pharisees, Mk. 12:16. 

7—The Israelites to Moses, Ex. 15:24. 

8—Pharaoh to Jacob, Gen. 47:8. 

9—Philip to the Ethiopian, Acts 8:30. 
10—Isaiah to King Hezekiah, II Kings 20:15. 
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Luke 24:32. 

13—Samuel to people of Israel, I Sam. 12:3. 
14—The angel to Jacob, Gen. 32:27. 
15—The Lord to Jonah, Jonah 4:4. 
16—Philippian jailor to Paul, Acts 16:30. 
17—The Lord to Moses, Ex. 4:2. 
18—The Lord to Saul of Tarsus, Acts 9:4. 
19—The king to Queen Esther, Esth. 7:2. 
20—The chief captain to Paul, Acts 22:27. 


it, but I knew I must save it if I could” 

“It was for Aunt Mittie,” she ex. 
plained. “I did not know, then, what 
else would come of it—that I should 
come to know my own heart as well.” 

“What do you mean?” he asked her 
quickly. 

“I mean,” she began slowly, for words 
do not come easily to farm folk, especial- 
ly words that tell of what lies deepest 
in the heart. Town people can laugh 
when they love, but that is not the 
country way. “I mean that, seeing you 
willing to give up your dearest wish 
for my sake, I knew what hearts are 
like. They are like quilts. They may be 
all cut to pieces and torn, like quilt 
pieces, so that you think they are ruined 
past all mending. Then comes the day 
when you take the pieces and shape 
them into a new pattern, and you find it 
is more beautiful than ever the whole 
piece was. I saw this, Phil, and all at 
once I knew the new pattern I want to 
shape my heart by.” 

“Rachel—!” Pain and protest were in 
his voice, and the beginning of a new, 
high hope. 

Gladness beat high in her heart, 
spilled over into her voice, so that there 
was no doubt in the mind of either con- 
cerning the thing she wanted to tell him, 

“Phil,” she said, “I’m starting a wed- 
ding-ring quilt tomorrow. How do you 
think it would look on the spare-room 
bed at the Morley house?” 
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WHERE TWO WAYS MET 
(Continued from page 22) 


“Yes,” he said thoughtfully, “I can 
see what you mean. But that too can be 
changed. In fact, I'll have my lawyer 
go over the whole thing and get this 
matter made entirely clear. You and I 
can check them again and see if you 
find any further objection, before you 
sign. Suppose, if you have no other 
engagement, you come over to my 
home for dinner Saturday night. Then 
we can talk further about this, and get 
better acquainted. Right?” 

“Right,” Paige replied. 


Paice MADISON was not altogether 
unaware of what was required of a 
house guest in his new employer's 
home. At the appointed dinner hour, 
he drove the old family car to a garage 
not too far from the pretentious mansion 
for which he was bound, and strode 
out boldly into the darkness. He had 
well calculated his time. Dinner was 
at seven-thirty. He stepped into the 
Chalmers’ door a full minute before the 
costly clock chime in the hall pealed 
out the hour. 

The young man went through the 
introductions to the family with a 
dignity and quiet poise that astonished 
the girl Reva. She didn’t understand 
it. He didn’t look old enough to be so 
grave and thoughtful. 





He had not been much attracted by 
Reva, and beyond the mere courtesies 
of the occasion paid little attention to 
her, which of course did not add to his 
popularity with the girl. She was not 
accustomed to being ignored, and be- 
fore the meal was concluded had deter- 
mined that this sort of thing should not 
go on. She began by firing questions at 
him about the war, where he had been 
located, what his rank and duties had 
been. 

At first Madison’s answers were ex- 
ceedingly brief, but Reva refused to let 
him evade anything she really wanted 
to know, until at last her father caught 
a phrase from the young man’s words 
and chimed in with his own questions, 
and at last they got him started telling 
of some of his experiences. 

Mr. Chalmers was a sharp man and 
knew how to ask questions, ‘knew the 
names of the big men in the army and 
navy, knew the location of the strategic 
points where notable fighting had been, 
and drew out Paige to tell his experi- 
ences. 

For once Reva was silenced. She sat 
watching the young man with astonish- 
ment in her face. He was good looking, 
of course, and that was what had ap- 
pealed to her in him at first, but he 
didn’t respond in the least to her, and 
she couldn’t quite make it out. She set 
her vivid red lips determinedly. 

Quite willingly Paige withdrew into 


“the library with his new boss and en- 


tered into matters of business, matters 
which had been carefully planned be- 
forehand, with the intent to impress 
him with the benevolent character and 
spiritual-mindedness of his new em- 
ployer. 

“You know, you have all classes to 
deal with in a business like this,” 
Chalmers was saying, “and you have 
to learn to be all things to all men. 
That’s where you come in. It will be 
your job to be both firm and courteous. 
Kid ’em along, you know, till you make 
them see they can’t play their game 
with us. We mean business, and if they 
don’t come to time according to agree- 
ment we'll take their property away 
from them.” 

The steady, searching eyes of Paige 
Madison were on his face and he had 
an inkling that it was going to take 
some explaining before he had _ this 
young man educated in the ways of the 
wary world. Steady eyes that saw 
through evasions and clever devices, 
and objected to anything that was not 
in the open clearly. Chalmers was just 
beginning to feel that he was getting 
somewhere with this explanation, just 
getting hold of the right words to ex- 
press what he wanted to say, when 
Reva barged into the room. Chalmers 
frowned at his daughter. 

“Now, dad, you needn’t send me out, 





for I won't go! You made me give up 


INFORMATION PLEASE! 


Sear Reader: 


We at Christian Herald want and need your help. It 
will cost you three cents and about ten minutes of your 


time. 


On this page, and on the reverse side, you will find 


What denomination is your church? 


About how many members? 


Do you plan a new church? Yes [] No [] 
An addition? Yes [] No [] 


What repairs, if any, do you plan? 


Are you buying a picture projector? Yes [] No [] 


What type range in your church kitchen? 


a list of questions. We hope you will answer them, cut 


out the bottom half of this page, and send it to us. 


It will not destroy one word of the editorial part of 


your magazine. 


What type refrigerator in your church kitchen? 


Yes No 


Is your church going to buy an Electric Range? [] C 


Gas Range? [] 


‘Is your church going to buy an 


The purpose of this questionnaire is to obtain the 
necessary market information so that we can more effec- 


tively sell advertising. The more advertising we can sell 
the better magazine we can print, and the better care 


we can take of our charities. 


You do not have to sign your name, but we sincerely 
hope you will help us by mailing your filled-in sheet to me. 


Gratefully yours, 


PHELPS PRATT 


Christian Herald 
27 East 39 Street 
New York 16, N. Y. 
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each year? 


Does your church have ‘‘socials’’ for the Yes 
young people? 


Are any members of your household members 
of committees in your church? 


Do you bake for your church? Bread? 
Pies or Cakes? 


O 
Electric Refrigerator? [(] [] 
Gas Refrigerator? [] [J 


About how many meals are served in the church 


O 


Oo 
Oo 
1 


Are any members of your household officers 
or teachers in Sunday school? eh Ee 


Please see reverse side 
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CREATE A LIVING MEMORIAL 
FOR YOUR LOVED ONES 


By endowing a cot in perpetuity. In- 
vest $500 in the life of a slum child. 
Cot endowment funds are put into 
bonds and the income from them 
insures vacations for underfed chil- 
dren. When you make your will re- 
member the children who have no 
inheritance—not even the heritage of 
good health. 


FORM OF BEQUEST 

“I give and bequeath to The Christian 
Herald Children’s Home, a corporation 
created by and existing under the laws of 
the State of New York, the sum of................ 
dollars to be applied to the uses of the said 
charitable corporation.” 


OE Dy baspcactivseeictlinnecasticttoece 


two most important engagements to 
stay at home and meet your new assist- 
ant, and now you get stuffy and take 
him off into another room with the door 
shut, and that’s not fair. I demand that 
you come out and be interesting! We’ve 
got a bridge game ready, and we need 
you both.” 

Paige Madison gave a furtive glance 
at his wrist watch. “I’m sorry,” he said, 
“I don’t play bridge.” 

“Reva, you'll simply have to stop 
annoying us,” her father said. “We are 
talking business, and it’s quite impor- 
tant. Run out now and shut the door.” 

“Indeed, no!” said the girl sharply. 
“You asked me to be here to dinner to 
entertain your guest, and you've got to 
keep your part of the contract. If you 
can’t make your guest come and play 
bridge, then what will you do? We 
might have some music. Perhaps he 
sings?” She gave a sharp look at the 
young man. “I’m sure you could give 
us some samples of the kind of song you 
used to sing in the army?” 

“No,” said Paige, “I’m not a singer.” 

“Well, then, why don’t you ask me 
to play? I can play myself. At least 
I’ve had enough expensive lessons to be 
able to amuse you a little.” 

Suddenly Mr. Chalmers rose and 
spoke sharply. “That will do, Reva. 
You go in the other room for half an 
hour, and then we'll come out. Now 
go!” 





“Unh-unh!” said the girl. “I’m not 
letting you off for any half hour. Yoy 
can do your talking down at the office 
tomorrow. I claim tonight as minel” 
She twined a wheedling arm in her 
father’s until she actually forced him to 
go with her, and Paige, of course, had 
to follow. Whereupon the girl took 
charge of the arrangements. She seated 
Paige quite near the piano and asked 
what he wanted her to play. 

Paige responded politely, asking her 
to choose what it should be, and she 
proceeded to play, not so well but not 
so badly, and as she played he studied 
her. She was pretty and graceful, yes, 
and he wondered at himself that he was 
not attracted by her, not flattered at her 
efforts to interest him. 

Suddenly she tried another line; 
“Let’s go over to a night club and have 
a little time of it,” she said, gay as a 
child asking a favor. “I’m bored to 
death, and so are you. You might as 
well admit it. We can take my car.” 

Paige gave her a swift, comprehen- 
sive look, and then with a glance at the 
great clock which was ticking away 
across the room he said: “Sorry to have 
to be saying no all the time, but, you 
see, those things wouldn’t interest me. 
And besides, I must be getting home. 
I’m a working man, remember, and I 
have to be at my desk in the morning. 
It’s too bad I have to be so unsatisfac- 
tory, but that’s how it is. Thank you 





Please check any of the following owned by your house- | 


What is the occupation of the head of your family? 





How many persons are there in your household? 





hold: 

Your Home (] Electric Washing Machine [] 

Other Real Estate (_] GasolineWashing Machine [_] 

Flower Garden [_] Coal Stoker et 

Vegetable Garden [] Oil Furnace Oo 

Electric Refrigerator [] Gas Furnace oO 

Gas Refrigerator (_] Passenger Car C 

Electric Range (] Another Car 0 

Gas Range _ (0 Truck CO Dish washing 
Electric lroning Machine [] 





Please check any of the following items you plan to 
purchase within the next year: 


New House [) Roofing Oo 
Coal Heating Plant [] Insulation Oo 
Coal Stoker [] Inside Painting Job O 
Gas Heating Plant [] Outside Painting Job CJ 
Oil Heating Plant [] Linoleum Oo 
Electric Range [] Rugs Oo 
Gas Range [] Carpeting Cc] 
Washing Machine [] New Car C 
Electric lroning Machine [] Used Car Cc] 
Electric Refrigerator [] Truck CO 
O 


Gas Refrigerator 
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How many persons do you actually serve each day in 
your home? Breakfast_____ Lunch_____. Supper_ 





When all brands of soap or other washing preparations 
are available, what brand names will you use for your: 
PT COIN siscinciensiciticincinctieecatinsainceiniaaaal 


IIS oa 
General cleaning 
Walls, floors, painted surfaces 





. 


About how many different people read your copy of 
CHRISTIAN HERALD regularly? 


Men? __ Women? Young People? ___.._-- 





What national weekly magazines do your read regularly? 





What monthly magazines? 





Are you planning a trip or cruise? Yes [] No [] 
If yes, when? 





— 


What make is your automobile?____.__.__-__ Year? 





How many miles do you drive a year? 


Please see reverse side 
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yery much for exerting yourself to be 


t. You ff entertaining.” 
° office He rose from his seat and began to 
mine!” | axcuse himself and say goodnight. But 
in her { oven then she didn’t give up. She fol- 
him to 4 jwwed him to the hall, and with her 
se, had} |oveliest smile offered: 
1 took ‘Tl drive you home if you like. 
seated § That will be easier than taking the 
asked ot” 
“Thank you,” he answered coolly, 
ng her “{ have my own car down the street.” 
nd she “Oh!” she said with a crestfallen 
rut not pout. “You don’t like me, do you?” 
tudied He gave her a boyish grin with a 
il, yes, lifting of his eyebrows. “I didn’t say 
he was that, did I? I scarcely know you.” 
at her And then he was gone. 
; (To be continued) 
line: ee 
d have The Tulips Moved in First 
y asa 
red to (Continued from page 33) 
ght ° Hardly realizing the chain of thought, 
Be we began looking tentatively for a house. 
rehen- There was nothing self-willed or deter- 
at the mined about the search. It had on it, in 
i fact, the signature of the “still, small 
0 have voice” as do all human deeds which are : " 
t, " being directed by God. There was not The music of bells can set the loftiest thought patterns 
; = a great deal of human rationalizing or man is capable of grasping. The Postwar Liberty carillon, 
10me, . eee : veteran of distinguished service in the army and navy 
argument about it... only an almost F : ; 7 
and I hildlike awareness that we could have chapels, is built to ring out the music of tons of finely 
ning, chi : e : ren * so mare q tuned bells—without bells!—in multiple-part music played 
tisfas: a house, if w e would accept it - goo with artistic expression from its keys. 
k you ome As if Something had given us Its distinguished clientele from coast to coast is in- 
permission now to find our home. ' creasing so rapidly that production of Liberty carillons: is 
«nae The transaction came about very sim- approaching a volume greater than all other makes of 
ply. Every step of it opened before our similar tower sound equipment combined. 
feet, and when the deal was consum- There is a reason—a musical reason—for this over- 
, mated it was as satisfactory for the whelming preference. We invite you to consider it. Details 
owners, who no longer needed the will be sent to you by mail; or, if you prefer, a resident 
— house, as it is for us, who do need it. associate will call upon you. 
The broker said, “Now we must go 
— into thirty-day escrow.” Then he ex- 
ay ta plained the process which is customary ae 
in our state. “That means that though eg a W 
the house is unoccupied, you can’t take BS) eb e777 (Ze, Tito 
/ possession for thirty days, while the eee Rie ae ee 
ations deed is being searched, and the boun- cs alee he . ; ave Pipe # 
your: daries are being checked.” 
“But meantime, even though we can’t 
move in ourselves,” I heard myself say- 
ing, “we have some tulips . . . We'd like 
those to move in immediately. I'd like 
to plant them tomorrow.” 
And as I heard myself saying that, I 
realized in a blaze of understanding how 
f all this had come about. Love had 
given the gift. Love had “prepared a : 
28 — in the presence of our enemies”— f DV a ? 
those undeclared enemies called post- 
larly? ponement and shortage and lack. ae e wrie tr er a ey 


again the royal genius of giving had 
formed a royal receiving. 

If we think of worldliness as being 
strong, and of spirituality as being sec- 
ondary, we have missed the meaning of 
life. Spirit is the only power. We can 
— recognize that, and can act upon it. 

There will be tulips blooming in my 
garden for many years, to remind nie of 
that truth. And if you have read this 
side far, there will be tulips blooming in 
your mind to remind you. 





F COURSE you will on his day—June 15th. Give him something 


he will treasure, and which will remind him of you and your 
thoughtfulness, all year long. Order a subscription for Christian 
Herald, one year $3 for Fathers’ Day. We will send a gift card 
in your name. Send your gift order to: 


DESK 15, CHRISTIAN HERALD 
27 EAST 39TH STREET, NEW YORK 16, N. Y. 








RALD 
JUNE 1947 When writing to advertisers please mention CHRISTIAN HERALD 65 
























































































































































































































































































































































Film Reviews and Ratings by the 
PROTESTANT 
MOTION PICTURE COUNCIL 


(Cooperating with the Protestant Film Commission) 


MONG the literati there is quite a con- 
A sensus of opinion that the first por- 
tion of “Great Expectations” is 
probably the best thing Dickens ever wrote. 
Less known than some of his other works, 
this novel, now screened by Cineguild— 
and screened well—should stimulate popu- 
lar interest in the great master of English 
literature. Produced in Britain and released 
in the United States through Universal- 
International, the story really comes to life 
under the expert direction of David Lean. 
“Great Expectations” is pure Dickens, 
with only minor adjustments made in the 
plot in order to condense it to motion pic- 
ture length. The Dickens enthusiast will 
recognize here all the famous characters, 
all the tender appeal, pathos and comedy 
he has been conditioned to expect from his 
favorite author. Even he who has achieved 
merely such a nodding acquaintance with 
Dickens as one receives in a cursory (and 
enforced) reading of “David Copperfield” 
and “Tale of Two Cities” while in high 
school, will be delighted to meet this new 
and entertaining group of Dickensonian 
people. Only those who care not a whit 
for strong screen characterization, and vital 
human drama interlarded with suspense, 
will be bored. 

This is the story of Pip, the orphan boy, 
and his progress from childhood in the 
home of kindly Joe Gargary and Joe’s virago 
of a wife to the status of London “gentle- 
man.” It is the story of Pip’s meeting with 
a fugitive convict and how his befriending 
of Magwitch pays off in future years. It is 
the story of the rich and eccentric recluse, 
Miss Haversham, who was jilted on her 
wedding day and for decades has hated 
men with an insane venom, and who instills 
in young Estella that same bitterness. And 
it is the story of all these lives crossing and 
re-crossing, like a weaver’s shuttle, until 
each has had a part in the human pattern 
that is Pip. 

Achieved in the process of the story’s de- 
velopment are strong artistic effects in the 
setting of moods through music and the 
expert photographic treatment of lights and 
shadows. Incidentally, one picks up here— 
as he does in all of Dickens’ works—a great 
deal of understanding of social conditions 
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Pip, the orphan boy hero of Dickens’ novel, visits for the first time the 
eccentric Miss Haversham in the cluttered old mansion which she has kept 
the same as on the day when, many years before, she was “left at the altar.” 


in the England of the mid-nineteenth cen- 
tury, conditions against which Dickens 
waged a most effective crusade with his 
mightier-than-the-sword pen. 

We need a picture like this to help us 
appreciate the literature which is the com- 
mon heritage of all English-speaking peo- 
ples. It is encouraging to learn that this 
film will not only get a general showing in 
theaters across the country but that a man- 
ual based on it is now in preparation for 
use in high-school English classes. A, Y, C 


OTHER CURRENT FILMS 


Audience Suitability Ratings: 
A—Adults; Y—Young people 12 to 18; 
C—Children under 12. 


Epitor’s Note: Except where so stated, these re- 
views are not to be construed as endorsements, either 
of specific films or of movie-going in general. They 
are for the guidance of readers who attend motion 
pictures, not inducements to those who do not. The 
“suitability’’ classification, moreover, is not a guar- 
antee the film is without fault; it is merely a guide. 


CARNEGIE HALL (United Artists). The 
story of an ambitious mother who devotes 
her life to her son’s musical future, sees her 
dreams go a-glimmering when he rejects 
classicism for the modern idiom, and finally 
rejoices when he achieves “Carnegie recog- 
nition” in his chosen field of musical ex- 
pression. Many famous artists—such as 
Damrosch, Walter, Pons, Stevens, Rubin- 
stein, Heifetz and Stokowski, as well as the 
Philharmonic Symphony Orchestra—con- 
tribute to make this an unforgettable musi- 
cal presentation. It is only regrettable that 
a more complete picture of American musi- 
cal genius is not given through the inclusion 
of some of our great American Negro 
artists. A, ¥5:C 


IT HAPPENED ON FIFTH AVENUE 
(Allied Artists). When Victor Moore, as a 
philosophical old “knig’t of the road,” 


makes himself and his dog at home ina 
boarded-up Fifth Avenue mansion, and 
then begins to take in “guests” right and 
left, some highly amusing situations de 
velop. Among his guests are an evicted vet- 
eran, some homeless ex-servicemen and 
their families, a young girl looking for a 
job (who turns out to be the owner’ 
daughter), the owner himself (Charles 
Ruggles ) and eventually his estranged wife. 
Highly entertaining and wellacted. A, Y,€ 


MY FAVORITE BRUNETTE (Para 
mount). Designed as a humorous skit on 
murder stories, this presents the irrepressi- 
ble Bob Hope in a mystery to end all mus- 
teries, with Dorothy Lamour providing the 
“brunette” accents. Hope fans will find it 
as hilarious as it ‘is harmless. A, Y;€ 


THE ARNELO AFFAIR (MGM). Well- 
told tale of what happens when the unin- 
tentional indifference of a husband leads 
his wife to seek attention elsewhere. Nota 
pleasant theme, but one which might well 
serve as a danger signal to thoughtless hus- 
bands and wives. A 


SEVEN WERE: SAVED (Paramount). 
Gripping story of heroism on a raft tossed 
about in the China Sea. Well portrayed are 
the desperate anxieties as well as the mo- 
ments of spiritual exultation when prayet 
and hymn-singing unite a group dominated 
by tensions and fears. Dramatic and real- 
istic, with outstanding photography. A, Y 


IT HAPPENED IN BROOKLYN 
(MGM). Entertaining romantic musical 
comedy, with Frank Sinatra, Jimmy Dvu- 
rante, Kathryn Grayson and Peter Lawford 
getting in some good licks for brotherhood 
among various classes and _ nationalities. 


A, Y,€ 


THAT WAY WITH WOMEN (Warner). 
In this modernized version of “The Million- 
aire,” which George Arliss made famous 
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some years ago, Sydney Greenstreet gives 
an entertaining portrayal of the rich man 
bored with social pursuits; Dane Clark in- 
terprets the ex-war hero earnestly seeking 
his place in the sun. There is an inex- 
cusable drinking sequence. A, Y,C 


BLAZE OF NOON (Paramount). Tense- 
ly emotional drama of the establishment of 
air-mail service in the 1920’s, when aviation 
was still uncertain and before weather re- 

radio communications and safety de- 
vices were available. Some excellent pho- 


tography. A,Y 


CARNIVAL IN COSTA RICA (20th 
Cent.-Fox). Musical extravaganza in techni- 
color, with exuberant celebrations amid 
fiesta atmosphere. Too much drinking. 

A, Y 


TIME OUT OF MIND (Universal-Inter- 
national). Based on the Rachel Field novel, 
this proves that nurturing a genius is not an 
easy pursuit, especially when he soaks his 
frustration in alcohol and is elsewhere weak 
in character. Beautiful music, fine back- 
grounds. ALY 


THE IMPERFECT LADY (Paramount). 
A distinguished cast give outstanding per- 
formances in this drama of Victorian Eng- 
land; story treats of the romance between 
an aristocratic young member of Parliament 
and a girl of lower social standing but high 
principles. A,Y 


BUCK PRIVATES COME HOME (Uni- 
versal). A riot of slapstick fun with “Pri- 
vates” Abbott and Costello returning from 
the wars and attempting to smuggle aboard 
their transport a small French orphan. 

Ay ts G 


THE GUILT OF JANET AMES (Co- 
lumbia). Rosalind Russell, as a widow try- 
ing to convince herself that the five men 
for whom her husband gave his life in the 
war are worth saving, does a superb job on 
a currently important theme. Liquor’s dis- 
integrating effects on a brilliant mind are 
depicted with arresting pathos. A 


ODD MAN OUT (Universal-Interna- 
tional). Tense drama of the underground 
in Ireland. The sordidness of poverty, sin 
and crime is set against the beauties of love 
and loyalty. Unusual photography; excel- 
lent music by the London Symphony Or- 
chestra. A 


BLONDIE’S HOLIDAY (Columbia). 
Blondie and Dagwood in pursuit of a “get- 
rich-quick” scheme that backfires. A, Y 


THE DEVIL THUMBS A RIDE (RKO). 
Unsavory story featuring drunken driving, 
murder, low morals and unworthy police 
officers, 


THE LONE HAND TEXAN (Columbia). 
The indestructible Durango Kid rides again, 
this time against a lawless gang terrorizing 
oil-drillers, A, ¥, C 


JUNGLE FLIGHT (Paramount). In- 
volved, depressing plot dealing with an 
ex-convict on a rampage. A 


FRAMED (Columbia). Good acting can’t 
redeem this plot dealing with an attempt 
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to get “easy money”; the criminals and their 
surroundings are made too attractive. A 


APACHE ROSE (Republic). Quite ordi- 
nary western, with Roy Rogers opposing 
gamblers, kidnappers and other question- 
able characters. A, Y, C 


COPACABANA (United Artists). Rather 
silly and not very uplifting film depicting 
Carmen Miranda in a dual role and Groucho 
Marx trying hard to be funny. A,Y 


KING OF THE WILD HORSES (Co- 
lumbia). Wholesome story of a child’s love 
for animals. AY; ¢ 


A LIKELY STORY (RKO). A most un- 
likely story, poking fun at gangster and 
psychological plots, each solution arriving 
in the nick of time. AX S 


UNDERCOVER MAISIE (MGM). Rath- 
er humorous story involving Ann Sothern 
as a would-be police officer trying to get 
back at confidence men who had swindled 
her. AYE 


ST. FRANCIS OF ASSISI (Azteca 
Films). Filmed in Mexico with a Spanish- 
speaking cast, this poorly executed story of 
the life of Francis gives credence to Roman 
Catholic traditions regarding his “super- 
natural” character. It ignores the opposi- 
tion Francis and his associates met at the 
Papal court until they would become sub- 
servient to the hierarchy. A biased presen- 
tation. A ¥ 


Definitely Not Recommended 


BORN TO KILL (RKO). Thoroughly 
objectionable melodrama of wanton killing, 
cruelty and mental anguish. The ultimate 
destruction of the habitual murderer does 
not make this right for anybody but the 
wrong-minded. 


PREVIOUSLY REVIEWED 


(*) A previous “Picture of the Month” 
(+) Definitely not recommended 


ADULTS, YOUNG PEOPLE, CHILDREN: The 
Beginning or the End*; Code of The West; Henry 
V.*; Holiday in Mexico; Home Sweet Homicide; 
I'll Be Yours; It’s a Wonderful Life*; ’'ve Always 
Loved You; The Green Years; The Jolson Story; 
Johnny Frenchman; The Late George Apley; Love 
Laughs at Andy Hardy; Magnificent Doll®; Mar- 
gie*; The —, McGurk; My Brother Talks to 
Horses; Over the Santa Fe Trail; The Overlanders; 
Sinbad the Sailor; Smoky; Song of the South; Song 
of Scheherazade; South of the Chisholm Trail; 
Three Little Girls in Blue; Till the Clouds Roll By; 
The Time of Their Lives; Trail Street; The 
Yearling®. 


ADULTS AND YOUNG PEOPLE: Angel and 
the Bad Man; The Best Years of Our Lives; Boom- 
erang; Brief Encounter; Caesar and Cleopatra; A 
Cage of Nightingales; Canyon Passage; Centennial 
Summer; Criminal Court; Danger Street; Danger- 
ous Millions; Easy Come, Easy Go; The Farmer’s 
Daughter; I Cover Big Town; Ladies’ Man; The 
Macomber Affair; The Magic Bow; The Michigan 
Kid; Millie’s Daughter; Mr. District Attorney: 
Monsieur Beaucaire; My Darling Clementine; 
Night and Day; Pursued; The Perfect Marriage; 
The Pilgrim Lady; The Plainsman and the Lady; 
The Razor’s Edge; The Red House; The Return of 
Monte Cristo; The Secret Heart; Sister Kenny®; 
Somewhere in the Night; The Shocking Miss Pil- 
grim; Smash-Up; Stairway to Heaven®; Suddenly 
It’s Spring; 13 Rue Madeleine; They Were Sis- 
ters; The Thirteenth Hour; Till the End of Time; 
The Years Between. 


ADULTS ONLY: Backlash; The Beast with 
Five Fingers}; The Brasher Doubloon; The Dark 
Mirror; Dead Reckoning; Deception; Fear in the 
Night; Humoresque; Johnny O/’Clockt; The 
Locket; Lady in the Lake; The Man I Love; Nora 
Prentiss; Notorious; Notorious Gentlemen; The 
Private Affairs of Bel Ami; The Sea of Grass; 
Strange Journey; Undercurrent; The Verdict. 


FIND OUT WHY THE 


Ta te 


CALL IT A MIRACLE 


This ONE 
Tiny Unit is ALL 
You Wear 
aX \ tt 


More 
people wear 
BELTONES 
than all other 
one-unit 
hearing aids 
combined. 


| 


You’d call this a} 
new BELTONE 


Mono- Pac Hearing Aid a 

miracle, too, if you had been 
wearing a separate battery 
pack strapped to your body, 
with entangling wires, and 
then suddenly fourd the new 


edie 


ONE-UNIT  “™* 


HEARING AID 


BELTONE HEARING AID Co. 
1450 W. 19th St., Dept.cu-76, ChicagoS 


About V3 size 
and weight 
of old-style 
hearing aids, 


ol 


San 


<: 


iasow. 19th St Chicage & im 


' I 
Please send me, without obligation, FREE Booklet I 
about Hearing Problems. ] 

I 


=» Name. 


Addr | 
Zone... State. 


September 1, 1947 personnel needs: 


25 elementary, junior-senior high. and junior col- 
lege teachers; 2 religious education directors; elec- 
trical and maintenance engineers; 18 dormitory, 
4 kitchen, and 3 laundry and relief supervisers; 
1 housekeeper; and 3 office secretaries for schools 
and hospitals under the Board of National Mis- 
sions. Write Personnel Office, Room 703, 156 Fifth 
Avenue, New York 10, New York. 


Black and White 
FILMSTRIPS 


“Life of St. Paul’ Series 
$3.00 ea., 
set of 5, $12.50 


STORIES OF THE 
BIBLE Series 


“Child of Bethlehem” 

“The Three Wise Men”’ 

“The Boyhood of Jesus” 

“A Certain Nobleman” 

“The Prodigal Son’’ 

“The Story of Zacchaeus”’ 

“The Good Samaritan”’ 

“The Road to Emmaus” 

‘Man of Faith” 

“A Woman to Remember” 

“John the Baptist’’ 

“Blind Beggar of 
Jerusalem”’ 

“Jairus’ Daughter” 

“The Unfaithful Servant’’ 

“The Calling of Matthew” 

“The Rich Young Ruler’’ 


$2.50 each 


Write for descriptive 

folder. See and order 

from your Film Rental 
Library or 


Cathedral Films 


6404 Sunset Bivd., Hollywood 28, Calif 


When writing to advertisers please mention CHRISTIAN HERALD 
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“UNBLOCK” ye 
DIGESTIVE TRACT 


And Stop Dosing Your Stomach 
With Soda and Alkalizers 


Don’t expect to get relief from headache, sour stom- 
ach, gas and bad breath by taking soda and other alka- 
lizers if the cause of your trouble is constipation. 


In this case, your real trouble is not in the stomach 
at all. But in the intestinal tract where 80% of your 
food is digested. And when the lower part gets blocked 
food may fail to digest properly. 


What you want for real relief is something to “‘un- 
block”’ your lower intestinal tract. Something to clean 
it out effectively—help Nature get back on her feet. 


Get Carter’s Pills right now. Take them as directed. 
They gently and effectively “unblock” your digestive 
tract. This permits all 5 of Nature’s own digestive 
juices to mix better with your food. 


You get genuine relief from indigestion so you can 
feel really good again. 


Get Carter’s Pills at any drugstore today. “Unblock” 
your intestinal tract for real relief from indigestion. 


-\ COMB-A-TRIM 


THE NEW QUICK TRIMMER 


Something New! Trim your 
hair without any experience. 
It’s easy! The excess hair 
comes off smooth and easi- 
ly by just pulling trimmer 
through hair like an or- 
dinary comb. Also re- 
moves hair from legs— 
armpits. Save on hair- 
‘ cut bills . . . Trim your 
own hair or the whole 
family’s. Send 59c and 
your Comb-A-Trim will 
be sent at once. 


AM 


.) 





























SPECIAL OFFER 
5 Extra Blades 
(Year’s Supply) 25¢ 


Send $1.00 for $ 
2 Comb-A-Trims for 
COMB-A-TRIM CO. 
1734 Carew Tower, Dept. S-45 Cincinnati 2, Ohio 


How To Hold 


FALSE TEETH 


More Firmly In Place 


Do your false teeth annoy and embarrass 
by slipping, dropping or wabbling when you 
eat, laugh or talk? Just sprinkle a little 
FASTEETH on your plates. This alkaline 
(non-acid) powder holds false teeth more 
firmly and more comfortably. No gummy, 
gooey, pasty taste or feeling. Does not sour. 
Checks ‘‘plate odor’’ (denture breath). Get 
FASTEETH today at any drug store. 


Why Are Rectal 
Troubles Feared? 


FREE BOOK —Explains Many 
Associated Conditions 


TEART HEADACHE Ig NERVOUSNESS 
PALPITATION 


STOMACH Low 
CONDITIONS Bi VITALITY 



























Y' iL LIVER & KIDNEY 
WEAKNESS DISTURBANCES 


4 CONSTIPATION 


ARTHRITIS, 
EC TAG RHEUMATISM 
JABSCESSIIPANC MIA ] 


PROSTATIC SYMPTOMS 


Back ache, headache, constipation, dizziness, 
nausea, abdominal soreness, stomach and intes- 
tinal conditions are often caused by Piles, Fistula 
or Colon Troubles. 40-page FREE BOOK explains 
the nature of these ailments. Write today. Thorn- 
ton & Minor Clinic, Suite 602, 926 McGee St., 
Kansas City, Mo. 










CHRISTIAN GREETING CARDS 


for re-sale or personal use, Christmas cards. Also cards for all 

occasions. TRUE CHRISTIAN SENTIMENTS. Each exquisite card 

has some ones touch which gives it INSTANT APPEAL 

ROCK BOTTOM PRICES. Write TODAY for complete information! 
CRIP PTURE GREETING CARD COMPANY 

Dept, 11 Box 9342 Philadelphia, Pa. 








ALMEDA ADAMS 
(Continued from page 19) 


Going to this job forced her to make 
her way through Cleveland’s streets. 
Her first plunge into the noisy whirl- 
pool brought her into violent collision 
with a wagon which was up on the 
sidewalk. She went home, washed the 
blood and dirt from her face, started 
out again. For many years now she has 
gone through the streets alone. “See- 
ing Eye” dogs were introduced after 
she was too old to keep pace with one. 

When a girl, Miss Adams declined a 
proposal of marriage. And she has nev- 
er asked a friend to live with her. 
“Whoever lived with me would have to 
share my handicap,” Miss Adams ex- 
plains. “I will not ask anyone to sac- 
rifice for me.” 

Almeda Adams’ second guidepost to 
happiness is: “Help others.” 

“For that,” she says, “no one needs 
eyesight; just insight.” 


Miss Adams often scrapes her slen- | 


der purse for others; she shares every 
gift she receives. Her friends relate how 
she helped a widower with two small 


children with advice, employment and | 


a loan; financed an operation for another 
friend; sacrificed a vacation to pay a 


girl’s business-school tuition; gave free | 


music lessons to another with a fine 
voice, 

Her most far-reaching contribution 
has been through Cleveland’s Music 
School Settlement. This school was 
founded through her initiative and en- 
thusiasm, to give music lessons at a low 
price to those who otherwise could not 
afford them. For many years she headed 
the voice department. Simultaneously 


| she taught clubs and choruses in settle- 


ment houses for girls of all races. For 
years, too, she directed the outstanding 
concerts of the Schumann Singing Club; 
and she has visited and counseled insti- 
tutions for the blind in several countries. 

“To help others,” says Miss Adams 
confidently, “one must emerge from the 
deep foxhole of self-centeredness in 
which many seek shelter from reality. 
No one can afford to dim his or her 
mind with hypersensitive misgivings. 
As a child I did that. But I found the 
way out, through belief in God and 
His people. And, so doing, I found the 
third guidepost to a full life. It is: 
Have faith.” 

Not long after Miss Adams left the 
conservatory she wrote her first operet- 
ta, trained the cast, got a theater for a 
benefit performance, set the day—then 
found that the prospective date was 
circus day. It was too late to change. 
The play was successful; the audience 
was sparse. But her effort drew the at- 
tention of a kind and wealthy woman 
who sent her to New York for music 
study and wonderful hours at the Met- 
ropolitan Opera House. 

“I have found that if I wipe life’s 
dishes, as my mother taught me, I am 






WHEN NERVOUS HEADACHES Pic 
ON YOU, AND CAUSE A LOT OF GRIE} 
LET MILES NERVINE SMOOTH 
OUT THE KINKS ....AND BRING 
YOU CALM 
RELIEF 


When nervous tension brings on 
an occasional headache, keeps 
youawake ormakes youirritable 
and cranky, try Miles Nervine 
—it can help permit restful 
sleep and help calm your nerves. 
CauTIoNn: Use only 
as directed. Effer- 
vescent tablets 35c 


and 75c. Liquid 25c and $1.00. Miles 
Laboratories, Inc., Elkhart, Indiana, 








Pine mnt Heid 


Offer to the Aged and Chronic Invalid Patients 
Home away from Home 
Occupational Therapy; two visiting Physi- 
cians; 24 hour nursing service; large grounds. 
Rates by the month, year or lifetime care. 
Direct bus service from downtown St. Louis. 
Alice Bopp Burgess, Megr., Ella Bopp, Supt. 


B12, MANCHESTER, MISSOURI 
County Bus Service Every Hour, Direct to Door 








Try 
Dr. Barron's 
New 

Foot 
Cushions 


LIKE WALKING ON A PILLOW! 
Do you suffer from metatarsal CALLOUSES, 
CORNS, WEAK ARCH FOOT PAINS? Try OF 
Barron’s New Foot Cushions for blessed relief! 





When writing to advertisers please mention CHRISTIAN HERALD 





Pat. 


end. LIGHT, SPONGY, AIR-VENTILATED. Fits all 
shoes, Cushions your ARCHES and FEET from 
HEEL to TOES. Dr. Barron says: ‘Wonderful for tired, 
aching feet. Helps make walking a pleasure.’’ Happy cus 
tomer writes: ‘‘I feel like I have new feet. in just a few 
hours.’’ H, H., Sedan, Kan. Send only $1.98 for A PAIR 
or C.O.D. plus. postage, STATE SHOE SIZE AND IF MAN 
OR WOMAN. 30-DAY TRIAL GUARANTEE, Money back if 
no blessed relief! ORTHO CO., 111 W, 83rd St., Dept 


90F, New York City 24. 
rerio 41 


Do you miss things you should 
hear? Do voices sometimes 
sound indistinct at parties, 
church and home? Try..... 
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ONE-CASE e ONE-CORD 


HEARING AID 


Brings to your ear, clearly, increased volume 
of sounds. Slender, light. 
Only one case. Serviced in 1 
fe minute. 7 big advantages. 
Shorter Up to 75% saving on “A” 
Than a Pen batteries. Send for full facts. 
Accepted hy the Council on Physical 
Medicine, American Medical Ass’n. 


PARAPHONE HEARING AID INC. 
2004A E. 4th St., CLEVELAND 15, OHIO 





Write 
Today 


JUNE 1947 
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rewarded,” says Miss Adams. “But I 
have never folded my hands and waited 
for something to be passed around. 
That’s not what I mean by faith. Dur- 
ing my early struggles to establish my- 
self in Cleveland, I attended a gather- 
ing of music-lovers. There I heard a 
man say: ‘So now even the blind teach 
music! What next?’ The voice was 
that of a celebrated music critic. It 
depressed me terribly, but I vowed: 
Til show you!’ Later the same man 
wrote that music in Cleveland needed 
more teachers of Miss Adams’ ability.” 

The cruelest obstacle to the blind to- 
day, Miss Adams thinks, is not what 
they can’t do but what people think 
they can’t do. A choirmaster once said 
to her: “Our service has too much music. 
You couldn’t memorize it all.” She had 
been memorizing more in a day than 
his choir sang in a week! 

“We with sightless eyes must never 
try to take advantage of sympathy by 
claiming more ability than we possess,” 
says Miss Adams. “But we must help 
others to see that we can overcome 
many of our handicaps.” 

“Far more than seeing eyes,” Miss 
Adams said to me with deep convic- 
tion, “we all need seeing minds. When 
it is dark we must be able to see the 
stars of hope and aspiration that will 
light us to this divine truth: The high- 
est destiny any human being can attain 
is to accept his or her place cheerfully, 
and fulfill its obligations with courage 
and love and faith. He who lacks the 
seeing mind is more truly blind than 
he through whose eyes no light shines!” 


Clear Heads Choose What? 


(Continued from page 27) 


proud and sovereign—all press upon us 
tc be solved, in a harried time now 
shadowed by the threat of atomic de- 
struction. A careless word, a thought- 
less deed, an uncontrolled gesture, 
might start world catastrophe. 

Should the United Nations confer- 
ences, then, be surrounded with the 
tempting fumes of alcohol? Should 
world leaders be permitted to boast 
that they hold their liquor as well as 
the best of their countrymen? 

Clear heads in world politics choose 
what? Not Calvert! 

We who are not genuises, nor crazy 
drivers, nor top-ranking world leaders, 
cannot escape our responsibility. Our 
choices spread their influence. Drunk- 
enness has its social aspect. It spreads 
like an epidemic from the admired to 
the admirers. We make it harder or 
easier for other men and women to 
keep steady and sane as we choose for 
or against drink. Wine is a mocker. 
Those who are deceived thereby are 
not wise. I am my brother’s keeper. If 
liquor makes my brother to offend, I 
shall drink it not. 


Clear heads choose what? Not Cal- 
vert! 


JUNE 1947 


IF YOUR HEALTH IS “BELOW PAR’ - 


Tryh 


Way of Living 


= forJust90 Days! 


says AL WILLIAMS Noted Condition 
“Are your nerves jumpy—your digestion 


Here is PROOF! 
Read What Users Say: 


“‘Now enjoy what T eat 

wi 
no Pains or other an 
effects.” Mr. A. E. ct 


“Constipation i 
the past for me." Caries 


S Mrs. V. H. 
Had a bad case of neuritis 
when TI started Program. It 
= disappeared complete- 
‘ Mrs. M. G. 


am lost 35 pounds in 90 


“‘No need for laxatiy, : : 
first week. Thi le 
a miracle to nee =a 
Mr. H. W. D 

“Have gained the wei ht I 
wanted. No colds or = 
Sickgess al] winter.’’ 


Mr. C. T. 

“Blood Pressure Sutaean 
Beastly 25 points, General 
ealth greatly improved.’’ 


Mr. L. G. R, NAME. 


STREET or BOX No. 





STAMMER ? 


This new 128-page book, ‘‘Stammering, Its Cause 
and Correction,’’ describes the Bogue Unit Method 
for scientific correction of stammering and siut- 
tering—successful for 46 years. Benj. N. Bogue, 
Dept. 2397, Circle Tower, Indianapolis 4, Ind. 


Baffled at 47—Feeis Like a 
Young Man at 77 


Imagine how thrilling it must be for a man, 
feeling half-sick, half-alive for years, sud- 
denly to find himself restored to new happi- 
ness and vitality. How wonderful he must 
feel to realize at last he may be able to say 
good-bye to the headaches, biliousness, slug- 
gishness, that all-in feeling, due to chronic 
constipation suffered through many years. 


But such a man was Leopold Aul and as 
explained in his own words, ‘“‘One day when 
I was feeling especially bad and as nervous 
as a cat, I met an old friend of mine. He 
noticed how fagged out I looked and how 
rapidly I seemed to be aging. “Why don’t 
you take Internal Baths?’ he asked, ‘they 


so 


did wonders for me’. 


WHAT IS AN INTERNAL BATH? 


Thereupon Mr. Aul began _ investigating 
Internal Baths. He found that a bonafide 
Internal Bath to be the administration into 
the lower intestine of pure warm water— 
Nature’s greatest cleansing agent—to which 
is added J.B.L. Cleansing Powder. Through 
the use of the J.B.L. Cascade five quarts of 
the cleansing solution is sent gently swirling 
throughout the entire length of the colon. 
In fifteen minutes your impacted colon is 
thoroughly cleansed of its whole foul mass; 
the pereyine, delayed waste is loosened and 
washed away. Often the relief is immense 
—often a new sense of vigor and well-being 
sweeps over you. 

Naturally, Mr. Aul did buy a J.B.L. Cascade. 
It proved a turning point in his life. Gone, 
according to his testimony, was the worry 
and distress that had hitherto overshadowed 
his whole life, sapped his ambition. 


*SONG POEM 


upset—joints and muscles stiff and sore? 
Is your weight or blood pressure abnor- 
mal? Are you physically run down, tired 
out, sleepless, short of 
to frequent colds, headaches, or spells of 
mental depression? 

“If your answer to any of these ques- 
tions is ‘YES’ I want to tell you about 
the methods I have used to combat such 
disorders in directing health improvement 
programs for more than 40,000 men and 
women from 16 
AL WILLIAMS, noted West Coast con- 
ditioning expert. 


FREE BOOK "Sz |ssusrhitt 


lays, feel 15 years younger ”* In his new 24 page illustrated book, ‘‘Your Health » 

Dr. E Sp Williams tells how you can learn — apply his nactie beabny seamen elas bs 
your own home. Explains astonishing results in combating Constipation, Blood 
Pressure, nutritional Anemia, Stomach, Kidney and Liver trouble and other 
ailments in 90 days, or LESS. Send for thi: 
it’s FREE. No cost or obligation. Comes postpaid. 

Jo RSS SSSSSSER SRS SSESEREESS SER SeeeeeeseeReeeeeeeeeeSeeeeeeseeeseeseeeeeeees 

THE WILLIAMS PROGRAM, Dept. !6-F 

542 So. Broadway, Los Angeles 13, Calif., U.S.A. A 
Dear Mr. Williams: Without cost or obligation, please TODAY! 

won postpaid, a copy of ‘Your Health and the Next 


breath, subject 


INDIGESTION 
OVERWEIGHT 


to 86 years old,”’ says 


emarkable FREE BOOK at once. 


Send for it = 


WANTED 


To be Set to Music 
Publishers need new songs! Submit one or more of 


w& your best poems for immediate consideration,. Any sub- 


ject. Sen PHONOGRAPH RECORDS MADE. 


d_ poem. 
W FIVE STaR MUSIC MASTEPS, 408 Reccon Bldg. Boston, Mas 


INTERNAL BATHS 


END YEARS 
OF DISTRESS 


Mr. Aul’s 
Astounding 
Letter 


“T am now 77 years 

young, have owned a 

Cascade for over thir- 

y years. When I first 
started using the J.B.L. Cascade I was a 
victim of constipation and at my wits’ end as 
to what to do about it. Tried most everything 
that was recommended and prescribed for me 
for years without results. I now feel that 
Internal Bathing was responsible for bring- 
ing back my health and for keeping it ever 
since. I use the Cascade occasionally now, 
but I would not part with it for $1,000. Have 
sincerely recommended it to everyone suffer- 
ing from the ill effects of constipation.” 


(Signed) Leopold Aul 
SEND FOR THIS FREE BOOKLET 


Investigate yourself the merits of Internal 
Bathing. Simply fill in and mail the coupon 
below and receive, absolutely FREE your 
copy of ‘‘Why We Should Bathe Internally.” 
This instructive 24-page booklet may open 
your eyes to many surprising facts about 
constipation and its many attributed ills; 
reveals, too, how many thousands of Internal 
Bathers have gained new health and vigor 
through this drugless treatment. MAIL 
YOUR COUPON TODAY. 


TYRELL’S HYGIENIC INSTITUTE, Inc., Dept. CH-6-47 


152 West 65th Street, New York, N. Y. 


Send me, without cost or obligation, your illustrated book on internal ill a 
proper use of the famous Internal Baths—‘‘Why We Should Bathe Internally. 


and the | 
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DEAF 


NO BATTERY 
(4 io DAY TRIAL OFFER 


Automatic hearing device WITHOUT BAT- 
TERY. Worn on ear. Inconspicuous, Flesh 
tinted, Featherlight. Used by thousands. Send 
coupon today for free information and names 
of happy users. Makes an ideal gift. 
American Earphone, 10 E. 43 St., N.Y. 17 

Send me ores ee about 10-day home 

trial of Audi-Ear. 

Dept. 681 


I pinch scccaenrgtansinivenbcasecnsebtitniocbscetincesicpaabansedetbahassean 








Tired Kidneys 


Often Bring 
Sleepless Nights 


Doctors say your kidneys contain 15 miles of tiny 
tubes or filters which help to purify the blood and 
keep you healthy. When they get tired and don’t 
work Tight in the daytime, many people have to get 
up nights. Frequent or scanty passages with smart- 
ing and burning sometimesshows there is something 
wrong with your kidneys or bladder. Don’t neglect 
this condition and lose valuable, restful sleep. 

When disorder of kidney a permits poison- 
ous matter to remain it may also 
cause nagging backache, aaneeiie pains, leg pains, 
loss of pep and energy, swelling, puffiness under 
the eyes, headaches and dizziness. 

Don't. wait! Ask your druggist for Doan’s Pills, 


a stimulant diuretic, used successfully by millions 


for over 50 years. Doan’s give happy relief and will 
the 15 miles of kidney tubes flush out poison- 
ous waste from your b! 


lood. Get Doan’s Pills. 


2° '0) STOP TOBACCO? 


Banish the craving for tobacco as 
thousands have with a enaese 





injurious effect of tobacco 
— of a treatment which hasreliev- 


ed many men. Caution: 
Use only as directed. FREE 
30 Years in Business BOOK 


THE NEWELL COMPANY 


STUDY AT HOME for Personal 
Success and LARGER EARN- 
INGS. 88 years expert instruc- 
tion—over 108,000 students en- 
rolled. LL.B Degree awarded. 
All text material furnished. Easy 
payment plan. Send for FREE 
BOOK—‘‘Law and Executive 
Guidance’’—NOW! 


AMERICAN EXTENSION SCHOOL OF LAW 





Dept. 78-CH, 646 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago 11, lll. 


Cant Sit! 


Pin-Worms cause Fidgeting, 
and that Awful Itch 


One of the warning signs of Pin-Worms is 
@ nagging rectal itch which often causes 
fidgeting and broken sleep, and may | 
to even more serious distress. 


It is no longer necessary to put up with 
the trouble caused by Pin-Worms. Science 
has at last found a way to lick these stub- 
born pests easily and safely with a highly 
effective treatment based on a special, med- 
ically recognized drug. This drug is the 
vital ingredient in P-W, the Pin-Worm 
tablets developed in the laboratories of Dr. 
D. Jayne & Son. 

The small, easy-to-take P-W tablets act 
in a special way to remove Pin-Worms and 
relieve that tormenting itch. So watch out 
for the warning signs that may mean Pin- 
Worms in your child or yourself. If you 
suspect this ugly infection, ask your drug- 
gist for a package of JAYNE'S P-W right 
away and follow the simple directions. 


AG for Pan-wormes: 


70 


139 Clayton, Sta., St. Louis 5, Mo. 


TEA-TIME CHAT 
(Continued from page 31) 


sawed from broken airplane turrets, the 
men cut out interesting designs and pol- 
ished them into costume jewelry, belt 
buckles, and useful gadgets of one kind 
and another. From odd bits of scrap 
aluminum, wood, and leather, they 
made an endless variety of things, such 
as book-ends, letter-openers, belts, ash 
trays and picture frames. Some of the 
men even wove woolen pot-holders. 
None of the equipment nor material 
represented any great expenditure of 
cash. 

These men are no different from 
today’s youngsters in their interests. 
Many of us could easily provide the 
scrap materials, the few tools that are 
necessary, and the teaching “know- 
how” to direct energy into healthy 
hobby channels. None of this is expen- 
sive. And all of us could well afford to 
support such enterprises in spirit, to let 
the young people know we are behind 
them. 


AFTER WRITING about my inability 
to get a “Hush-Puppy” recipe, several 
people have taken pity on me and sent 
their own. Here’s one. Just remember 
that the most satisfactory “puppies” 
are fried in deep fat after the fish has 
been given its deep brown coat. 

HUSH PUPPIES 


2 cups cornmeal 1 teaspoon salt 
groun 2 eggs 

1 tablespoon flour 1 can milk 

2 teaspoons baking 2 green onions, cut 


powder in small pieces 


Mix the dry ingredients together, cut 
up onions and add. Stir in milk and 
lastly the two beaten eggs. Then fry in 
deep fat . . . and purr! 


WELL, FOR My LAST contribution this 
month I want to give you a suggestion 
for a centerpiece which you can use 
for an eye-catcher on a bazaar booth, 
or on your dining-room table during 
dinner. It’s a mothball centerpiece. 

Sounds a bit weird, I know, but wait 
a minute. Take a rose bowl or one with 
a curved surface and fill it with water; 
add one teaspoon of baking soda, one 
teaspoon of citric acid crystals (ask 
your druggist for these), and three to 
five mothballs for each cup of water. 
The chemical reaction between the 
baking soda and the: citric acid will 
keep the moth balls moving from the 
surface of the water to the bottom of 
the bowl and back for about two hours. 
The curved surface magnifies the size 
of the mothballs, and if you place the 
bowl on a mirror you'll get twice the 
effect. 

The centerpiece is even more inter- 
esting if the water is colored. A little 
pink or green vegetable coloring will do 
that trick. And a posy or a floating 
candle will make your centerpiece the 
talk of the town. Do try this, just for 
fun! 
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And so much for this month, Re 
member, your suggestions are y 
much wanted and appreciated! 





SERMON 
(Continued from page 35) 









outside the target, with the result tha 
posterity will be able to enjoy suchyar 
as the Germans did not destroy.) 4 
hundred years before Michelangelo 
lived, an unknown sculptor brought a 
huge block of marble from Carrara, but, 
in executing his design, bungled his 
work and split off a large segment of 
the rock. This he discarded, and fora 
century it lay untouched in the garden, 
until Michelangelo came along and saw 
the possibility of adapting a design to 
fit its disfigured limitations, and so gave 
to the world one of its choicest treasures, 
Even so, the Divine Sculptor can take 
the fragments of a man’s life, which 
sometimes the world discards as rub- 
bish, and with His loving hands fashion 
it into a glorious body, making of it a 
new man in Christ Jesus. 

When we turn from the thought of 
God’s disappointment in us as individ. 
uals and think of our collective failure 
as a Christian society, a nation upon 
which Almighty God has lavished un 
told opportunities and blessings, there 
is much to give us pause. When we 
think of how we seem to be bungling 
the peace, despite all the blood and 
sweat and tears with which we pur 
chased it, some of us may be tempted 
to lose heart with the world and feel 
that its case is hopeless and there is 
nothing to be made of it. When we sur 
vey the whole sorry spectacle of our 
devastated world, and try to listen to 
the confusion of tongues that babble 
and snarl and shout their contradictory 
and competing counsels to each other, 
we are tempted to become sadly de 
pressed at the hopelessness and fu 
tility of making any further effort to 
hold the fretful and jittery world to 
gether. When we seem to sense the it 
evitable drift toward the possibility of 
having to renew in a few years the 
cataclysmic slaughter of another world 
war, we feel terrorized as with a sense 
of incapacity to escape the yawning 
chasm that seems to be waiting to swak 
low up our vaunted civilization. 

Yet in spite of everything, God does 
not give us up. We can take that for 
our comfort today. Whatever happens, 
God is going on. He will not give up 
His design; He will try again. Nor must 
we succumb to this mood of hopeless 
ness. The times call for faith and not 
for despair, for faith and yet more faith. 
Not for our own sakes, but for the sake 
of generations yet unborn and because 
of our obligations to the thousands upon 
thousands of young men who gave up 
their dreams and hopes that you andl 
might try to live again in peace 
comfort. 
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SCR ae. LSM ae 


L’affaire Talmadge 
Dear Editor: 

A few months ago I subscribed to your 
magazine. I have received four copies. 
- There is no mistake about it, you have 
some fine articles. I must say that “News” 
edited by Gabriel Courier lacks being “fine” 
or “fair.” In two issues lately I have read 
what he thinks about the late Eugene 
Talmadge and his son Herman. He says 
the late Mr. Talmadge won a freak race. 
This is not true. The majority of people 
wanted him, and we elected him. (Editor’s 
Note: Talmadge’s opponent received more 
votes than he did!) 

After all, Mr. Courier is not in Georgia. 
How can he know so much about what 
Georgia people want? The people in 
Georgia are tired having Ellis Arnold (Ar- 
nall) and you out-of-state people cram the 
Negro down our throat. We want Herman 
Talmadge and just see if we don’t get him. 
Winder, Ga. Mrs. SAMUEL E. HARDIGUE 


Dear Editor: 

No purer Anglo-Saxon blood flows 
through any veins than those of the people 
of Georgia. Their culture and refinement 
will equal that found anywhere, and far 
surpass that found in many people, for 
which we are humble and thankful. Please 
discontinue my subscription with the March 
issue. 
Forsythe, Ga. Mrs. E. W. Banxs 

As a mere Northerner who can’t pos- 
sibly know anything about it, we reply 
not with words of our own but with the 
words of the editor of the Tupelo 
(Miss.) Journal, a real Southerner. Ob- 
jecting to the action of the Mississippi 
Methodist congregation which has just 
proclaimed a “superior race” (Talmadg- 
ian) theory, Editor George McLean 
says: 

“The Mendenhall congregation says God 
has blessed the European race and cursed 
the rest. Hitler had the same idea, but he 
narrowed the white race down to the Ger- 
mans. Kill UNRRA. Stop the sailings of 
the famine relief ships. Close the world 
bank. Close the hospitals that serve non- 
whites. Abandon the United Nations. Call 
home the statesmen who sit at the same 
table with Chinese, Ethiopians, Indians. 
They are accursed. Such mingling is un- 
wise, say the Mendenhall religionists. Make 
haste to dig graves for the mighty European 
race. The Stone Age is coming again. Two- 
thirds of the earth’s inhabitants are unim- 
provable. Cease your efforts, world; let the 
jungle grow! 
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Lastly, we call your attention to the 
lead article on page 15, this issue; it is 
based on a personal interview with 
Gene Talmadge’s pastor. 


Consistency 


Dear Editor: 

It troubles me to have you waste postage 
stamps asking for our renewal of CurisTIAN 
HERALD. We have no intention of renew- 
ing. There are some articles in your 
magazine with which we agree whole- 
heartedly. I believe your Dr. Poling is a 
born-again child of God, but I fear he is 
compromising with the world . . . we are 
to be a “separated” people, not conforming 
to the world, and I believe this means we 
cannot attend movies and still be “sep- 
arated.” One of the movies recommended 
by your magazine starred an actor who had 
deserted his wife in England and was 
coveting another man’s wife who was very 
beautiful and very sinful. I can’t remember 
the names, but I do remember the scandal 
in the newspapers. Certainly no Christian 
should help support a man of such adulter- 
ous affairs. 
Wooster, Ohio Mrs. G. A. JOHNSON 

We are quite as disturbed over the 
marriage ethics as Reader Johnson, but 
we hesitate to condemn a whole in- 
dustry for the actions of those who hap- 
pen to be working in it. Last week, 
we read of a minister who deserted his 
wife and two children to run off with 
the choir soprano—but we have no in- 
tention of deserting the Church just be- 
cause he did that! I loathe some of the 
dirty books being written—but we don’t 
intend to stop buying books, perhaps of 
the very publisher who occasionally 


THAT “IS YOUR HEALTH 
GOING UP IN SMOKE?” article 
just goes on and on and on. Edward 
L. Wertheim, as you probably know, 
has printed and circulated some 15,- 
000 copies to date. Now he plans a 


“Smoking Anonymous” organization 
the purpose of which is to put this 


article in the hands of men and wom- 
en who, like Alcoholics Anonymous, 
do not want their names known. 

If you would like to have some 
copies of that article sent to some 
smoker anxious to quit, with no 
names being mentioned, write Edward 
L. Wertheim, 11 West 42nd Street, 
New York 18, N. Y. 





slips from grace and prints a bad onel 
We don’t agree with all the ethics of al]: 
the people who make automobiles, 
ae 


Prejudices 


Dear Editor: 

As to Jehovah’s Witnesses . . . The anti 
Lutheran prejudice of Methodism’s Bishop 
Oxnam, the anti-Catholic prejudice of 
Dr. Walter Maier and the anti-Methodist 
prejudice of Bishop Spellman of the Cath 
olic Church all added together and mult 
plied by three would not equal the anti 
Christ prejudice of Judge Rutherford, 
Jehovah’s Witnesses are a renegade “sucker 
shoot” from the Old Testament, and the 
New. We need not fear them, for most 
people are too intelligent to accept their 
invitation to persecute the Church. 

Ann Arbor, Mich. Mary HueBNER Wang | 


Sugar 


Seems as though we're getting too 
argumentative on this page. Thats 
probably because by nature CurisTIAN 
HERALD is a crusading magazine—and 
the Talmadges and the movies come 
under the head of “Crusade.” But a 
little sugar, a touch of the sweet, may 
be in order. In that direction, here's 
a letter from the Rev. Walter F. Whit 
ney of the Union Congregational Church 
of Greenfield; N. H. (We featured that 
church in the New England “Church 
Supper” article in February) : 

“The fine write-up accompanying the 
pictures of our Annual Church Supper 
was much appreciated. . . . Among the 
many journals that carried our story and_ 
pictures, none was more understand- 
ingly done than your excellent publica- 
tion’s presentation. We thank you. ...” 

That tastes like sugar to us, anyway. 










More Sugar 


Dear Editor: 

If you can’t stop your continual pot-shots 
at the Republican Party, I’m going to dis- 
continue your paper and give the three 
dollars to the Republican National Com- 
mittee. Churches shouldn’t mix in politics, 
and neither should Church papers. 
Oklahoma City G. V. CHARLESTON 

p.s. I’m only fooling. I really like your 
paper. G. V.C. 


Dear Editor: 

Why must you be so everlastingly suspi- 
cious of our Democratic government? There 
are really good men in Washington. As a 
good American, let me ask you: don’t you 
trust your government? All hope for de- 
mocracy is lost unless you do! 

Chicago Mrs. T. J. DAHL 


That’s sugar, too; we got a good 
laugh out of both letters. In re trusting 
the government, let us say we trust 
some. But we have a good healthy 
respect for the democratic method, 
whoever is in power. Guess we’re some- 
what like His Majesty’s Loyal Opposi- 
tion, in Parliament. 
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Grandpa can’t believe his eyes... Can you? 


‘“What? An aluminum roof for the hen house! Why, 


I paid $2 once for a chunk of aluminum smaller’n 
my fist... the first aluminum I ever saw. It was a 
souvenir mother wanted at the St. Louis Fair in 1904.” 

If he only knew it, aluminum was cheap in 1904 com- 
pared with what it had been earlier. Only 35c a pound. 
Back in 1888, when it was a brand-new kind of metal, 
it cost $8 a pound, and the pioneer company that made 
it locked each day’s precious output in a safe at night. 

But that company, Aluminum Company of America 
-.. ALCOA ... kept plugging away to bring the price 
down. By the time World War II started, Alcoa had 
been able to whittle the price down to 20 cents. Then 
to 17 cents. Then to 14 cents a pound in pig form. 

That’s why farmers can now afford to put aluminum 


roofing on “hen houses”, strong roofs that can’t rust 
or rot. That’s why you now see so many more things 
made from aluminum than you ever saw before in 
stores . . . chairs, stools and tables for the kitchen, 
clothes hampers, luggage, washboards, wire, windows 
.-.on and on the list goes. 

While the price of everything you buy depends on 
many cost factors . . . materials, labor, transporta- 
tion, etc. . . . the lower price of aluminum has given it 
more ways to serve you on the farm and home, at 
work and play, for better living 


... Marnuinum living 


ALuMINUM CoMPANY OF AMERICA, 
1786 Gulf Bldg., Pittsburgh 19, Pa. 


ALCOA. ons: iv avuminun” & 





YOUNG PEOPLE, AREN'T THEY? 


BOB JONES UNIVERSITY trains these and hundreds like 
them for lives of usefulness either in full-time 
Christian service and ministry 
or in a business or profession. 


BOB JONES UNIVERSITY seeks to give the proper emphasis 


to spiritual development, academic knowledge, 
cultural training, social contacts, and every other 
aspect of life. Its graduates are, therefore, 
wholesome and well-balanced men and women 
equipped for positions of leadership. 


"Voice, piano. pipe organ, violin, speech, and art without additional cost above requiar academic tuition. 


For detailed information write: 


DR. BOB JONES, JR. CLEVELAND, TENNESSEE 
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